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TV scheduling is ап агсапе ritual, steeped in 


entrails of sacrificial chickens 


Torchwood fans who have tried t 


would show Children Of Earth 


frustration, as they predicted 


June, then July... Even when we at Torchw 


we knew the date. anged! And boy 


rejigging the contents of this issue as a ге 


For that reason, this is a slightly different issue from the 


we promised on last issue's letters page pleasure: 

are still to come! And wasn't it Flaubert — or was it Mr Spoc 
who said anticipation is the purest form of pleasun 

Either way, this is certainly one of my favo: issues for 


a while. І don't think I'd change anything about it — except 


perhaps that terrible picture of me (above) gurning wit 


John Barrowman 


That picture (that damned picture) was taken in the 
during the recording of the three new Torchw 


plays, Asylum, Golden Age and The Dead Line 


plays, you understand; І was just hanging aroun 


as a mic stand. You can read all about what goes on when the 
'orchwood team are sealed in a small room on page 28 

Also, while we're investigating Torchwood's multimedia potentia 
we've had a word with the people behind the Torchwoc 
strip, and bring you their insights on their art on page 74. 
Fascinating stuff for you budding writers and artists out there 


But what of Children Of Earth, you ask. Well, come with us ti 


Floor 13 (or page 36), and we'll let you in on some be 


the-scenes secrets. Or turn to page 22 to read what the s 
have to say about the new series — or page 46 to see exclusive 
new photos! What more could you ask for? Brand new sh 
stories from Andy Lane and Children Of Earth assistant 
producer Brian Minchin, you say? Oh, go on, then... By the 
have seen Children Of Еаг 


No, really: you will! Trust me, І have the entrails to prove it 


next time we speak, you wi 


Congratulations, Evel 


зло 


[p o то спа 


n 
ТОК УУООр 


This issue of Torchwood magazine has two covers to choose from: 
the standard newsstand and subscriber cover (left), and a limited 
edition collector's cover (right) depicting Rift War! by noted 
comics artist Michael Golden. The collector's cover, which ties in 
with the release of Rift War! by Titan Books, is only available 
from Forbidden Planet and other specialist comic shops. 
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DUNGEONS & DRAGONS 15 ВАС 


ungeons 6 Dragons is the most 
D: roleplaying game of the 

past 30 years, and the 4th Edition 
should ensure it maintains its place as 
the firm favourite. This Edition moves 
Dungeons & Dragons another step up 
the great ladder of RPGs. With the 
continuing growth of online RPGs 
everywhere, this classic has cemented 
its position as the only one that really 
matters, bringing a social aspect to role 
playing that no online game can ever 
achieve. Here, when you laugh out 
loud you don't have to type її, because 
this is live role play gaming at its best. 

D&D 4th Edition brings D&D to a 
whole new level making it now more 
streamline than ever! New titles, 
scenarios, rules and adversaries await 
you. And the brand new Player's 
Handbook 2 adds 5 more playable 
races (see right) and eight new classes 
to boost your battles into a new realm. 

Equipped with an ever-expanding 
range of accessories to make your 
gameplay easier, D&D 4th Edition has 
miniature figures and Dungeon Tiles 
50 you can play out encounters оп 
your tabletop. 

Mixing up the character class roles 
means that 1st level characters are no 
longer the weaklings they once were, 
to the extent that even the feeblest 1st 
level wizard will have a least 18 hit 
points! Bards have been upgraded to at D&D Insider (www.wizards.com/dnd). 
match clerics at a minimum and with For Dungeon Masters, its online 
the abolition of the single ‘power class’ database provides all the essential tools ensure youfitharacters special abilities 
the traditional dominance of wizards, you need to build your world. Players are at youf fingertips. Protecting you 
clerics and druids is well and truly over. can use the new Character Builder from алу extra-curricula maths and 

While the action still wreaks carnage function to create, manage and level-up removing the possibility of forgetting" 
on whatever surface will have it, rules, characters before printing the results (or those vital powers, the Character Е 


game preparation and background saving them as a .pdf). You can also use is slick, concise and guaranteed to make 
information is comprehensively stored it to create individual Power Cards to your character generations easier. 


| 


NEW CHARACTERS, 
INTRODUCED IN 
PLAYERS HANDBOOK 2 


SHIFTER: The feral looking shifter has 
lycanthropic blood running through its veins 
d from either werewolves or 
semble humans, but sport 
ic traits like pointed ears. They can be 
s during battle 


j tend to be taller and 
eir human lineage. They 
ceful. Half-orcs are most 
ans, fighters, rangers 


ng in life is a sport to the 
Huge in size (they range 
t), these tribal 
1g and so they 
barian, fighter 


than four feet, these 
rs are g-liv ften reaching the age 

t doesn't stop there though! The one thing no true f Boasting aptitude for magic and 
Dungeon.Master should be without is the ec у, Ë T е most likely to play as 
Compendium, a vast searchable database that d ere c or wizards. 

features all you need to know to keep your creatures 

in check. Regularly updated to hold every race, class, 

power, feat, skill, monster and item in existence 
they're all available for your scrutiny whenever you 
need them. If you have a laptop with a wireless Devas are beautiful beings that are 
Internet connection, you'll never need to lug those r y die. They retain many of 
D&D tomes around again — everything is at the click i 25 and are skilled with all 

1 of a button. For just $7.95 per month on a month-to- ypes of a t likely to 
month basis or 54.95 per month for a 12 month lay av invokers or wizards 
subscription, it's definitely something serious gamers 
should not be without! 

This system reboot means there's less work for 
everyone, and with less writing and research to do 
there's more time for fighting and smiting — so gather 

| your friends and start despatching your enemies! 
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Children Of Earth premieres in London 
John Barrowman to drag up on stage, 
audiobooks and comics to be won, and More brand new and ex 


Eve Myles is having a baby! the new series 


The Children Of Earth producer looks 
back on the rollercoaster ride from 
script to screen Get a dose 


analysis of this fir 


Your letters and Facebook messages, 
plus a picture of a cat called lanto. The Killing Suzie guest 


n Torchwood and Di 


The actress who plays Lois Habiba in 
Children Of Earth tells us all about it 


Bilis Mar 
side? The si 
and art by Paul Grist 


Stick lanto on your wall and let him 
protect you with his weapon 


the comic creat 


John Barrowman, Eve Myles and M 
Gareth David-Lloyd speak out abou 
Children Of Earth! 


vood's maddest a 


An exclusive opportunity to listen in Gareth answers your questi 
on the recording of the three latest a little help from his fiancée 
Torchwood radio plays! 


We check out Children Of Earth's 
biggest set build in this exclusive look 
behind the scenes. 


A bad sandwich heralds the 


A brand new short story by Torchwood Will humans ol 


script editor Brian Minchin! anyone ever come back from 
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PART ONE PREMIERES IN WEST END АМО ОМ SOUTH BANK! 


b. — 


Journalists and lucky fans were treated to a taste of Children Of After the episode (which was followed by a very 
Earth on the big screen recently, with a screening of part one ог intriguing "Next Time" trailer!), Russell T Davies, 

the press on 6 May followed by another showing of John Barrowman, Eve Myles, Gareth David-Lloyd and 
the first episode at the BFI National Film Theatre Kai Owen took turns to charm representatives of 
оп 12 June. Both events were followed by the UK's newspapers, magazines and leading 
ОБА sessions with members of the cast and x websites, generating a slew of positive press 


the creative team, who met with a very coverage in the run-up to the worldwide 
positive reception! TV premiere, scheduled for July. 

The press screening took place in the The ВЕ! event, which was open to the 
grand surroundings of London's Courthouse тъ public, was announced shortly after the last 
Hotel (yes — the hotels around there do = issue of Torchwood magazine went to press, 
have their own cinemas), just off Regent 6" and sold out almost immediately. It took place 
Street, and was attended by all the main. at the National Film Theatre on London's South 
cast, as well as series writer/creator Russell Bank — where those who were lucky enough to get 
T Davies, executive producer Julie Gardner, tickets were left hungry to see more! 
producer Pete Bennett, director Euros Lyn and several To read what the stars and Russell T Davies had to say at the 


of the guest cast press screening, turn to page 22 of this issue. 


HEARTBROKEN NOSTROVITE UNAVAILABLE FOR COMMENT 


Torchwood: Children Of Earth 


JACK MEETS DOCTOR BLUE! 


an audio clip tr 
Shadows (s 
by Eve M 


一 一 
2, 


O 1orcnwoon 


LIFES A DRAG AS ВАДА PLAYS ZAZA! 


the tribulations of 
Albin and Georges, who try to 
е of their relationship when 
cée's parents to meet 
French play and its 
hich was itself adapted. 
Birdcage. 
udes a performance 
at | Am, which has 
f Barrowman's own stage 
ntly played in 
rton and Olivier Award 


4 in the West End in 
n 2005, while'hisg 
in Chicago in 2004 
clude Anything Goes, 
set Boulevard, The 
minated for an Olivier 
п (alongside Naoko Mori) 


esenting Animals 
n June and July. The 
looks at animals that 
has pest control 
те otters that work in 
s Barrowman with а lemur. 


MARATHON MAKES A MINT 


www justgiving.com/kaiowen 


As we reported last issue, two new Torchwood 
audiobooks are now on sale — and we've got five. 
copies of each to give away! In The Shadows is 
written by A Day In The Death writer Joseph Lidster 
and read by Eve Myles, while The Sin Eaters is by 
Children Of Earth assistant producer Brian Minchin, 
and read by Gareth David-Lloyd. Both audiobooks 
run to two hours over two CDs, priced £12.72 each. 
For a chance to win both stories on CD, just send 
us your answer to this question: 


TORCHWOOD 
THE SIN EATERS 


final of Britain' 
Jafargholi, who playe 
menaced by hi 
father іп Greek 
wowed the judge 
ПУ talen 


appeared in hospi 
and The Fra 

also starred 
based on the 


Mark your entry SHADOWS AND SIN and send it to 

or by post to Torchwood 
magazine, Titan House, 144 Southwark Street, 
London SE1 OUP. Don't forget to include your name 
and address whether you enter by post or email, 
because we can't send you your prize if you don't! 
The closing date for entries is 20 August 2009. 


AT 


BAY AND DISPLAY! 


TORCHWOOD EXHIBITION PLANNED 


TORCHWOOD TOP TEAM BAGS BAFTAS! 
AWARDS FOR SERIES THREE WRITER & DIRECTOR 


Russell T Davies and Euros Lyn were both 
honoured at this year's BAFTA Cymru 
Awards ceremony in Cardiff іп May. The 
Torchwood writer/creator won the Best 
Screenwriter award for the Doctor Who 
episode Midnight, while Children Of Earth 
director Lyn scooped the Best Director 
trophy for another Doctor Who story 
Silence In The Library. 

Torchwood was nominated in the design 
and costume categories, while Eve Myles 
Was recognised with a Best Actress 
nomination for her role in the BBC Wales 
drama gelonging, but neither was successful 
on the night 

Last year, Torchwood costume 
designer Ray Holman won the 
Best Costume Design award 
for the first series episode 
Captain Jack Harkness 


Ф токсниооо 


АЎЕ, THERE'S THE HUB 
THE CON I$ ON — AGAIN! 


The third unofficial Torchwood weekender will take 
place in Birmingham in October, boasting John 
Barrowman as its guest of honour. The Hub 3, which is 
пог organised or endorsed by the BBC, sees the event 
move to Birmingham for the first time after outgrowing 
its home for the first two conventions, the Park Inn in 
Northampton. The Hub 2 took place back in March 
Неге what Torchwood magazine's own Jen Evans made 
of that three*day fan fest 

The Hut fans treated to songs from Gareth 
David-Lloyd, mad antics from Eve Myles, witty banter 
from Tom Price and Kai Owen, and more than enough 
innuendo, energy and saucy behaviour all round to 
make up for the absence of the show's high priest of 
horseplay, the very reverend John Barrowman 

Days were filled with signings, photo sessions and 
talks with the guests, who kept everyone entertained 
while remaining annoyingly tight-lipped about Children 
Of Earth! (Well, apart from that bit they promised with 
the donkey, We're all looking forward to the bit with the 
donkey.) However, if keeping schtum was the cast on 
its best behaviour, they more than made up for it with 
irreverent humour, bawdy behaviour and silly stories 
of their exploits on set. Old hands Kai and Gareth held 
court, whilst newcomers to the convention circuit 
swiftly found their feet and made their presence known 


— special mention goes to the hilarious Matt Rippy 
(aka the real Captain Jack from series one), who made 
sure none of the attendees would ever forget him! 
In the evenings, fans turned out in their finest fancy 
dress for the themed parties, including a From Out 
Of The Rain carnival, which saw costumed clowns and 
tarnies mingling with cosplayers dressed as their 
favourite characters, and everyone scoffing their fill 
of candyfloss before hitting the hilariously un-PC 
freakshow. Definitely an event to remember, even 
if you didn't see Matt Rippy! 
The Hub 3 takes place at the Birmingham 
Hilton, 23-25 October. For details, go to 
www.massiveevents.co.uk/thehub3 


RIFT WAR COMIC COLLECTIONS MUST ВЕ МОК 


Rift War, the 10-part Torchwood 
magazine comic strip, is now available 
as a paperback collection from Titan 
Books, priced £9.99. Written by Simon 
Furman, Paul Grist and lan Edginton, 
with art by Paul Grist, D'Israeli and SL 
Gallant, it's a whole new take on the 


by the popular Doctor Who artist 
Brian Williamson. 

We've got 10 copies of Rift War to 
give away, thanks to Titan Books. To 
be in with a chance of winning one for 
yourself, just send us your answer 
to this easy question: 


visual world of 
Torchwood — 
running wild 
without the Mark your entry RIFT WAR! and send 
constricts of itto or by 
budget, stunts post to Torchwood magazine, Titan 
or special House, 144 Southwark Street, London 
effects! The SE1 OUP. Don't forget to include your 
book also name and address whether you enter 
includes the by post or email, because we can't 
one-off send you your prize if you don’t! The 
tale jetsam, closing date for entries is 20 August 
written 2009. For terms and conditions, 
and drawn see раве. 
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t has been а long journey since Russell and 
Julie came up with the format for series 
three and approached me to produce it. 

A five-part serial to be transmitted over one 
week was bold and a little daring for the 


IBC, so ! thank them for having faith in us, and 
hope they feel it has paid off when the series 
airs very, very soon! 

Since we sat down to put pen to paper — wel 
over a year ago — it's been a real rollercoaster 
ride for all of us, b 
over again. Sometimes you're so immersed with 
the ups and downs of the ride that you don't 


have time to enjoy or appreciate who you're 


пе І would love to do all 


you look Бас 


was on that! 


tial script meetings, way back 
when Russell T Davies, Julie Gardner, Euros Lyn, 
Bria 
sa hotel сол 
(which were soon to be filled), to tone тее! 
when heads of departments came together fo 
the first time to listen to Russell anı 
expectations and to bounce ideas off each other 

every second has been a privilege. Even budget 


meetings (to ensure the money we were spending 


n, James Moran, John Fay and І sat 
n Cardiff with empty notepads 
ngs. 


Julie's 


gave the maximum value to the BBC viewer) had 


their own particular pleasures, a 


the way we strived 


“ONCE YOU'RE ENGROSSED IN A PROJECT 
LIKE TORCHWOOD, THERE'S VERY LITTLE 
TIME FOR ANY OTHER KIND OF LIFE.” 


AND CHILDREN OF EARTH PRODUCER 
HAS ENJOYED EVERY MINUTE OF THE RIDE SO FAR! 


'chwood team, Fin locations also became 


rity (and 


went on throughout the shoot) 


eed for locations that matched our 
vision of the scripts. Scheduling five episodes was 
always going 


to be a nightmare when trying to 


accommodate actor and location availability, but 


thanks to the dedication of everyone involved, 
somehow we managed it! 


Finally, after all the months of preparation. 


rolling. Filming for 15 straight 


weeks wi on anyone, but having five 


solid scripts with one big story and a great crew 
really helped to soften the blow. Night shoots and 


eshe and even reshoots of night shoots 


о play during these most hectic months, 


ut when you know you've got the right team 
behind you, you never worry too much 
Yet, of all the stages of production, it was 


probably the editing that was the most enjoyable 


for me. Seeing all that creative talent come 

together to put the finishing touches to the five 

episodes was terrific. Even though each episode 
tonally very different from the others, the 


seamless way that people like [composer] Ben 
Foster came together to make one story ма 


particularly satisfying 


nyone who knows this business knows that 
once you're engrossed in a project like 
Torchwood, there's very little time for any 

ther kind of life. That's why | must take this 


ortunity to thank my family for their patience 


ver the course of the last year. My wife Sarah 


nd kids Sa 


ту, Rosie, Шу and George were 


Torchwood fans before — but | hope 


ve converted them now 


One thing Іт really looking forward to 
after all this hard work is the response we'll get 
when Children Of Earth is finally transmitted 


Making a big, bold, prime-time drama with the 


feel of a high-octane thriller was always our 


ntention and І genuinely believe we've achieved 


that. | hope you do, too! And while | hope we 
capture a big chunk of BBC1's usual mainstream 
audience, I'm confident we'll maintain our loyal 
Torchwood fanbase, too — mostly thanks to 
Russell's talent for keeping that witty, exciting 
side of Torchwood and its characters to the fore, 


no matter how grim things get for the team 


throughout these five episodes. 
Finally: will there be a series four? I certainly 
hope so. І do know that if there is, | would love 
to be à part of it, and hope that the cast and 
crew from series three feel the same. Until then, 


dren Of Earth — from the first script 


here's to Chi 


meeting to t 
you enjoy the ride as much as | did! Ш 


е final edit and beyond. | hope 


Next issue: Children Of Earth director Euros Lyn! 


ToRcHWwooD Ф 


our fevered minds recently 


€ ONE TWO SQUEE, 456 

What is that word | have seen people write on 
the internet over the past few years? Oh yes, it's 
здиее" — а word to show that you're really 
excited about something. Well, "squee", ever 
with extra 'e's on the end, is nowhere near close 
to describing the way | felt watching the new 
extended trailer for Children Of Earth! Something 
tells me that when the end credits of episode five 
finally appear, there will be a lot of emotionally 
exhausted people out there! It looks like its going 
to be one hell of a rollercoaster ride. І can't wait! 
SHELLY POTTER 

VIA FACEBOOK 


That trailer looks fantastic! Explosions, a kiss, a dry 
comment from lanto, and creepy children — a 
put to an awesome backing track! What's not to 
love? I think Ive annoyed just about every single 
one of my friends with my excited rambling about 
Children Of Earth! І can't wait until its on. It seems 
like ages since weve had a series on TV. І just 
hope that there's plenty of Jack and lanto lovin 
— a whole week of my two favourite men! 

LUCY ALDRIDGE 

VIA EMAIL 


How cool is that poster for Children Of Earth? 
Gwen looks like she won't be messed with, and 
Jack and lanto look like chiselled Greek gods! 
EMMA WATT 

CARDIFF - 


ат 12-years old and | am a massive Torchwood 
fan, One of the reasons І love h is, of 
€ourse, John Barrowman! He can sing, dance, act 


and present, and he is SO gorgeous!! | think all the 
other actors are great as we 
extra-special sparkle!!! Some of my 
Lam mad to like him, but whats not t 
isn't а word to describe how amazing he isi!!! 
KATIE POSKITT 

VIA EMAIL 


but he gives it that 
friends think 


ke?! There 


This is a picture of my housemate John's cat, Janto. He's just 
as dashing and cute as the real thing, and he loves to watch 
Torchwood, but he prefers his milk without coffee! 


Ah, but does he have his own stopwatch? Has anyone 
else out there got a Jack Russell called Jack — or Russell? 
How about a guinea pig called Gwen? Let us know! 


WHAT'S ON YOUR 
MIND? WRITE IN AND 
LET US KNOW! THIS 
ISSUE: COCKTAILS, 
CATS, CORRECTIONS 
AND CANNON! 


€ TORCHWEEK! 

Thanks for the brilliant Torchweek article (see last 
эзше). I've already started to turn my flat into 

а mini-Hub in time for Children Of Earth — with 
the addition of some swirly screensavers on my 
PC and my boyfriend's laptop, and a big model 
pterodactyl, with wings that flap when І pull 

a string! And — for that extra touch of realism — 
Ive even put my Captain Jack action figure in the 
freezer drawer of my fridge — just like the real 
Jack in Exit Wounds! 

opinion лей 


PORTSMOUTH 


1 loved the Torchweek article and the list of 
possible names (ог an online group, but it's too 
late! My friends and ! already call ourselves 
Hermits United. It's just а shame that we'll һауе 
already left university by the time Children Of 


Earth airs! 
KATHRYN CLARE GLOVER 
VIA FACEBOOK 


WRITE TO US AT: T-Mail, Torchwood magazine, 144 Southwark Street, London SE1 OUP, United Kingdom 
EMAIL US: torchwoodmagazine@titanemail.com OR FIND OUR PAGE ON FACEBOOK: search for ‘Torchwood magazine' 


O torcuwooo 


Torchwood с 


wait to mix а Smooth M 
down low, in front 
the rest of the tear 
love to try a Long d Iced Tosh, a 
a, ог even a Singap Созте! 
cheers to Torchwood! 
DAN SIMON 
VIA EMAIL 


VIA EMAIL 

Jack's revolver is indeed a Webley, Richard. According to 

Torchwood's on-set armourer, Faujja Singh, it's a Webley 

Mark IV .38 calibre service revolver. You're not wrong in 

thinking it looks like an Enfield, though, as the Enfield No 2 

revolver used in World War Two was based on the Webley design. In fact, 
manufacturers Webley & Scott actually sued the Government over the similarity 
and were awarded £1,250 in damages! During the war, the state-owned Enfield 
factory was unable to meet demand for the weapon, and so the Webley was. 


also pressed into service as a standard sidearm 


€ PHOTO FINISH hwood (you might 
pick hole: s Help! Lam a third year degree st 1 t The Hub convention), 
MELANIE SAYER disserta otograph people from all 
VIA EMAIL v е globe and of any age (with paren! 
Mea culpa, mea maxima culpa, Melanie. A little d te fan ite ugh sadly І can only travel around Bri 
slip at the editing stage let this one through. etc. T t e e to the University studio in 
We did get it right when we looked at Torchwood's e 4 ft d N where І am based. I'm afraid І can't 
literary influences back in issue 11, though! МИ mak t t ау any one other than for their travel exp 
Thanks for keeping a beady oculus on из! d dom and t you will receive a nice print of yourself 


rested in being photographed, 


about their experiences in the world 


auld love to hear from you. You can 
email me at underverse&hotmail.co.uk 

JANN TARRANT 

NORTHAMPTON 


| Don't miss out оп an issue of Torchwood magazine just because it's sold out in the shops! 


| Ask your newsagent to place a regular order and reserve you a copy every issue. 
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LUSH JUMB 
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LOIS HABIBA IS A SECRETARY WITH A SECRET IN 
CHILDREN OF EARTH! NEWCOMER CUSH JUMBO 
CLEARS HER DESK DIARY TO TELL US ABOUT IT... 


Cush Jumbo will be a new name to many, but its certainly 
а memorable one! Where does it come from? 

Cush is actually the name of an Egyptian king, and my 
surname is Nigerian. King Cush is in the Bible, and 
leader of the Cushites. АЈ 
interesting names, too. My parents have a pencha 
l've yet to meet another person called Cush, and definitely 


not a girl 


my brothers and sisters have 


There's only one of те! 


How did you get the part of Lois in Torchwood? 


1 was actually on holiday in Ireland when my agent called up 


and said, ‘You've got an audition tomorrow! rm a bit cursed 
like that, in that ! wait ages to take a holiday, and whenever 
! do, ! get ап audition! So ! jumped on a plane, flew back to 


London, realised І didn't have any shampoo 
shampoo, got to the audition with wet hair. 

wrong that day! I remember looking at the other actresses ir 
the waiting room and thinking, 1 haven't got a chance in ће 


Everything went 


of getting this,’ but | really wanted the part, so | went іп and 


met [casting director] Andy Pryor and [director] Euro 


and told them the whole hilarious story of m 


they got me to read was on 
particularly good and really 
straight away. ! was really h 


pisode five, w 


гатабс and | fell in love with it 


appy when they called a couple of 


days later and said they'd like me to do 
Can you say what the scene you read was? 

t's a real shock moment for Lois, when she has to summon 
up а lot of courage and really put her cards on the table 
having gone under the radar a bit until that point. WHEn it 
came to filming it for rea ge, because I'd had that 
scene in my head since the audition, and thoügh it had 
changed and evolved, it was still the same key scene, and it 


it was str 


was really exciting to do with all the other actors there. 


What did you think when you saw the rest of the script? 
‘When | started receiving the final drafts | was just really 
really excited by it, and І really couldn't wait to find out 
where my character was going. It reminds me of [US real-time 
drama] 24 in a way - every time you think the situation 
couldn't get much worse, something else happens! You're 
sat there thinking: how can there be another episode? What 
else can possibly go wrong? It's given me the opportunity to 
see that TV writing can be really dramatic in the hands of a 
great writer. When ! got to see the kinds of things that I'd be 
doing, like hacking into computers, running around and being 
locked up, | just thought: this is gonna Бе a fantastic job! 


Were you familiar with Torchwood before you got the part? 
I'd only seen a couple of episodes, but | have two younger 
sisters who are quite into it, so that helped. When І got the 
рат, | told one of my friends who is a big sci-fi fan, and she 
just went crazy! | was familiar with Russell T Davies’ other 
stuff, which | think is just amazing, so then | went back and 
Watched series one and two to get а bit more familiar with it 


How would you describe Lois? 
"She's kind of the girl next door, but she wants a little bit 


more out of life. She's very curious, and she's willing to take 
some risks rather than just doing everything she's told. When 
we meet her, it's her first day at work. She turns up from 
somewhere like Office Angels expecting a 9-to-5 temp job, 
and within two days she's broken every law going! That's one 
of the things І love about her 


What were you up to before getting the part? 
Well, | only graduated from drama school about three years 
ago, and І was really lucky because І got a part straight away 
at the Lyric Theatre in Hammersmith, in а play called Brixton 
Stories. Then 1 spent the following year at the Globe doing! 
Shakespeare, which was something І really wanted to do. 

It wasn't really until last year that І did my first TV, when І did 
ITV medical drama] Harley Street from January to May 
Torchwood came straight after that, so І was really learning 
оп my feet. | got chucked in the deep end! 


Is that fun or is it just daunting? 
but in an exciting way. | did a lot of theatre 
but you can only learn TV 


t is dauntin; 


аз at schoo! 
е you're ng it. 1 was lucky with Torchwood 
because the crew is so supportive. You can ask them any 
quest d they never look at you like you're stupid. So it 
was fantastic fun despite being a massive learning curve." 


What can you tell us about new aliens, the 456? 
first met Euros, he'd shown me some drawings of 
what they were going for with the 456, but it's still hard to 
magine what it's actually gonna look like until you see it 
for real - which was actually quite scary! When you glimpse 
t from inside this gas, and it's moving and... vomiting. 

t's just brilliant! A lot of the time you're trying to react to 
something that's actually a piece of cardboard taped to 

a wall or just a greenscreen or something. To actually have 
an alien vomit on cue really makes you belleve what's 
going on! Me, Susan [Brown] and Peter [Capaldi] were totally 
able to immerse ourselves in it." 


When 


Were Susan and Peter good to work with? 
They were just brilliant, brilliant, brilliant! Susan and | were 
kind of joined at the hip for most of the story, and often up 
and down on the train together as well, ! felt really privileged 
to be working with both of them, and being able to watch 
how they did things. We didn't do any of these scenes in 
order, so all three of us would have to sit around and work 
out what's just happened before the scene we were about to 
do, and what's about to happen afterwards. І learned a lot 
from the way they approached that sort of thing. They were 
both really, really lovely to work with." 


What other projects have you got coming up? 
“Тт waiting to hear back on a few acting jobs at the moment, 
and Ive written the lyrics for a new musical called Superstore 
Story, which I've been working оп for a couple of years. I'm 
also in the middle of writing a book about how to incorporate 
dance into primary schools, which is something ! do when 
tm not acting, | do far too many things!” 
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TORCHWOOD: CHILDREN OF EARTH IS THE BIGGEST AND MOST 
INTENSE ADVENTURE JOHN BARROWMAN, EVE MYLES AND 
GARETH DAVID-LLOYD HAVE EVER HAD! THEY GOT TOGETHER 
IN LONDON IN MAY TO TELL THE PRESS ALL ABOUT IT... 


TORCHWOOD @ 


EVE MYLES 


[GWEN COOPER) 


ОМ THE EVOLUTION OF THE SERIES 
Every year we have to make it better and 

better, but I still think it's very brave thing todo 
something so different with a third series. There’s 
more humour this time, but there’s more 
darkness, 100. The way the team overcome their 
obstacles this year is very funny and very cheeky. 
They break the law, and they do what they have 
to do to save the world, | think you've got to 
chuck that humour at the audience to balance 
out the horror to come, later in the series.” 


он BEING GWEN 

She's very clever, and she tends to make 

people open up. That's a skill Gwen's always had, 
because she makes them feel comfortable and 
she's not threatening. She was a fantastic police 
woman, and that's what Jack needed. That's What 
she does, and she does it really well - much 
would be! rd be absolutely rubbish 


f the world was ending!" 


better ti 


ON WORKING WITH BIG-NAME GUEST STARS 
1 think Paul Copley was my favourite. І adore him 
n everything he's done, but a couple of months 
before we started Children Of Earth, І had gone 

to see him in King Lear at the Globe, and he was 

ust fantastic. I've always admired him and I've 
always thought he was very underused, and, 
have to say, what he did with Clem in this series 
was amazing. He's brilliant!” 


ON BEING PREGNANT 

I've wanted to do this for such a long time, 

and job after job after job kept coming up, until 
| just decided that if І put it off any longer I'd 
be 65 before | said, ‘I'm ready now!' I've met 
some fantastic people who have done just that, 
but | thought: no that's not happening to me. 
о we decided this year was going to be the 
year, and we've been blessed and very lucky that. 
it's happened quite quickly, It's the best thing 
that's ever happened to me. I'm over the moon." 


ON MISSING BURN GORMAN AND NAOKO MORI 
'We lost two awesome characters, but more 
importantly we lost two great friends. But that's 
the nature of the job, and the nature of 
Torchwood, and they had amazing stories to go 
out on. Now they're legends in the world of 
Torchwood, and huge symbols of how life is 
short for these characters, and anyone can go. 
Luckily, they've booked me until Ут 941^ 


ON THE FIVE-EPISODE FORMAT 
Telling one story over five hours is a completely 
different format, but it's completely changed 

it for the better. My favourite stories in the 

first two series were the ones that went over two 
or three episodes, because it's not so rushed. 
More happens in these five hours than in the 

26 that you've seen so far. It's awesome for the 
characters, and having it all directed by the. 
fantastic Euros Lyn was just amazing," 


JOHN BARROWMAN 
[CAPTAIN JACK] 


ON THE EVOLUTION OF THE SERIES 
In series one, we were a newborn learning to 
crawl, and in series two we were learning to walk 
Now we've found our f 
We still have the alien intervention, but it's more 
of a straight thriller than ever before — and a lot 
more frightening, because it's a lot darker, which 
is what we wanted Torchwood to be in the first 
place. We tried different things, and now we've 
finally landed, in a sense 


and we're running 


ON READING THE SCRIPT FOR THE FIRST TIME 
“| don't like to interfere with the script. | like to 
be surprised by the stories, just like everyone 
else, and that's happened eve 
Doctor Who, Finding out that Jack is the Face 

of Boe, or that he's got a brother, is what makes 
it exciting for me to go to work! Jack's always had 
those different sides to him, and this time you 
learn about things he's never told anybody. I'm 
not one of those actors who mulls over thin 

like that: І just get up and do it. But when І come 


across something new, ! do get excited about how 
rm going to do it 


nd how it is going to work 


ON BEING CAPTAIN JACK 

“When Мт in that outfit, І am Jack, and when 

| look at that guy on screen, | see Jack. rm а huge 
science fiction fan, so І can take myself out 

of my reality and put myself into the Torchwood 
reality very easily. That's why | absolutely love 
him: because he's someone I'm not 


ON HARD DECISIONS IN CHILDREN OF EARTH 
“That's Jack. I've said this from day one: Jack is so 
determined in his objectives, and his objective 

is saving the planet. So he is focused, and he is 
ruthless, and if it means shooting you to stop 

an alien, then he will shoot you! He'll listen, but 
if he knows you're lying to him, then boom! 
You know he's gonna get the alien!” 


ON WATCHING CHILDREN OF EARTH 
“1 will be in Wales watching it on a big-screen 
television. My family will be over from the States, 
so we're all going to sit down and make it what 
it is — proper event television. m like a little boy 
living his fantasy dream!" 


ON MISSING BURN GORMAN AND NAOKO MORI 
"That's one thing we wanted to make sure that 
you saw іп the show, and why there's a little 
picture of them in the Hub. They'd been with us 
since the beginning, and theyll always be a part 
of Torchwood, even though they're not there 
physically. Now it's time for a new start, and 
a new look at the team.” 


ON THE FIVE-EPISODE FORMAT 

“We have to have an event to bring a new 
audience in, as well as bringing the audience 
that we already have from ВВС2. It's a brilliant 
piece of television, and і 
I'd like to do even more! 


works. Next time 
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GARETH DAVID-LLOYD 
[IANTO JONES] 


ON THE EVOLUTION OF THE SERIES 

"It's weird, because as an м you try and 
develop a backstory to your character, and what 
we learn about lanto's home life in this story is 
almost exactly as | imagined it to be. | grew up on 
an estate very much like lanto's, and my sisters 
still live there, so it was as if Russell had been 
doing research into my life! So it was really easy 
to put myself in lanto's shoes. | think it all 

rings very true." 


ON BEING IANTO 
“lanto was such a mysterious character, originally 
You didn’t know where he was from or what made 
him tick. He was kind of the comedy relief, but 
now that's been put into perspective, and you see 
that the dryness and the quips аге to hide his 
insecurities and his fears. He uses comedy to hide 
his more sensitive and vulnerable side, and those 


two elements have married quite well this series 


ON NOT BEING IANTO 
At conventions people are quite taken aba 
because they're expecting this stilted, dark 
motional young man in a suit — and then | tu 
up in а hoodie, with a scruffy beard, playing 
heavy metal music! А lo fans have got to 
know me now, though, and I think they enjoy 
the difference. And it helps not being recognised 
іп the street -because I'm actually a scruffy git! 


ON PORTRAYING A GAY MAN ON BBC1 
“| think it’s great. A lot of shows are made about 
being gay, where you have gay couples at the 
forefront and everything is an ‘issue’, but with 
this, the normality of having a gay relationship 
is an important part of the show, It’s not 

in your face or anything: it's just the 

that’s quite important 


ON MISSING BURN GORMAN AND NAOKO MORI 
| think that we, as actors, were missing Burn 
and Naoko just as much as our characters were 
missing Owen and Tosh. But the great thing 
about it is that none of the characters are 

safe. Big tragedies can happen to people in 

the sci-fi world, just as easily as they can to 
people in single-camera slice-of-life dramas. 
That's what makes the scary bits scary — 

because you see these characters in domestic 


situations, and you recognise yourself in them 


ON THE FIVE-EPISODE FORMAT 
When they first said it was going to be five 
episodes І was a bit put out, because | was 
expecting more work! But then І got the 
scripts and realised it was going to be one 
long story, which actually took the pressure 
off, in the sense that we haven't got two or 
three storylines in our heads all at once. That 
meant we were able to do this story more 
organically from beginning to end 

I'm more proud of it than anything we 
done before 
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"ONE OF THE MOST EXCITING TITLES OF 2009" 
GAMESMASTER 
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Simon Hugo listen 
record their new a 


s in as the team 
udio adventures! 


TOM PRICE IS BACK ON THE BEAT AS 


leri McAuliffe is not having a great day ce of Eve for most of the 
Despite having what she calls her “dream г. pr All has be 
job” ава radio production assistant for the 
BBC; circumstances have today chosen to n the afternoon. That's n 
conspire against her. First was the саг sounds, а the support 
cfash on the way to work. It was nothing, 
serious (inasmuch as а car crash can ever be 
not serious”), but it still mer attention 
of two ambula d a fire engine, and has 
made her very late. When she finally arrived, she p t er does, really. There's.only.one 
found out that one of her key cast members f d uation ке this- time for а 
the day, Eve My g later ri the BBC сатееп. > 


THERE'S ONLY ONE THING TO DO IN 
A SITUATION LIKE THIS: TIME FOR AN 
EARLY LUNCH IN THE BBC САМТЕЕМ... 


still, having been re 
on another project at the last minute. Now 
has just been informed that there's broken glass 
all over the green room, and is trying to find 
someone with a dustpan and brush to clear it up 
No one seems what happene 
except that, “John was doing something with 
a table 

The green r 
sanctuary adjacent to the ra 
Broadcasting House, Cardiff and “john 
course, John Barrowman (Captain Jack). For this 
is the recording of the latest Torchwood radio 
plays, fc success of Lost Souls, the 
one-off Torchwood adventure broadcast on Radio 
4 last year. Unlike that earlier play, howe 
which was commissioned to mark the switc 
on of the world's biggest particle accelerator 

CERN, these three stories are an event in 
themselves: constituting a significant 
Torchwood's broadcast adventures in 20 
transmitting just days ahead of Children Of Ea 


e five-part TV event scheduled for July 


ANITA SULLIVAN HAS WRITTEN MORE THAN 20 PLAYS, ON SUBJECTS RANGING 
FROM PICKLED PUNKS TO SECRET SPACEMEN! WE ASKED HER ABOUT ASYLUM... 


How did you come to write for Torchwood? 
"It was by recommendation, actually. іме done 
two science-fact-stroke-fiction plays for Radio 4 
before, so when writers were being approached 
tà pitch for Torchwood, the commissioning editor 
at Radio 4 recommended | be put on the list 
There was quite a rigourous selection process, 
where we all put in several ideas, which then had 
to be passed by Russel! T [Davies, Torchwood 
executive producer]. There were five ideas of 
mine in the mix, which then became three, and 
eventually Asylum was the one they went with. 
They were all quite different, and one of them 
was much more of a comedy, but ! would have 
been happy doing any of them. 


we joined o 
a Inde f dum. 


n = 
E à p 
ts а strange experience lunching with Captain 
Jack. Even at the BBC — where celebrities come 
and go all day long — a bit of Barrowman still 
turns heads, and his distinctive voice carries. 
like a true performer. In a bright salmon jumper, 
and in between mouthfuls of quiche, he can't 
help but be noticed as he discusses singing 
techniques with Kate and the assembled guest 
cast — a conversation triggered by the fact that 
Gareth David-Lloyd (lanto) is skipping his lunch 
іп favour of guitar strings, which he needs to 
buy ahead of a gig with his band. 

However, if there's one thing guaranteed to 
distract attention from John Barrowman in full 
flow, it's a pregnant Eve Myles, bounding across 
the room and indicating her belly. “Look at те!” 
she says as she spies Torchwood magazine from 
across the canteen, “I've got a baby bump!" №5 
а couple of weeks before Eve will announce her 
happy news at the official press launch of 
Children Of Earth (see page 9), so we are suitably 
surprised, and offer hearty congratulations. 

*Who'd have thought it, hey?" she laughs. 

"А proper human baby! It's been lovely to see the 


O токснуоор 


"One was called The Phantom Cosmonaut, which 
was part of a series of plays about Sputnik, and 
took the conspiracy theory that the Russians sent 
up an awful lot more cosmonauts before Yuri 
Gagarin as its starting point. The other was called 
Homesick, and was about an aerial installer 
who ends up with an alien in his ear! Most of the 
things 1 write inhabit ап odd hinterland between 
the reat and the fantastic, so Torchwood is 
pushing a lot of the right buttons for me! Іт 
often playing about with time and the way that 
past, present and future сап sometimes coexist 
within the same play or the same character." 


guys again here and give them the good news 
face to face. Not many people know about it yet, 
but I think it'll be pretty obvious when we do the 
press conference for the new series." 
“You could just say you've been 
eating a lot of pies,” we venture, 
knowing how Eve appreciates 
a good pastry. "Mmm... Pie baby," 
she replies wistfully, before 
settling down to eat for two. 
Tom Price (PC Andy) does the 
same, by eating both a Fry's 
Turkish Delight and an Aero. 


ith the cast now mostly 

assembled (Gareth is 

yet to return from his 

musical quest), the 
afternoon's recording can 
begin in earnest. Unlike TV, 
where lighting and makeup and costume 
and camerawork can mean whole days given over 
to just minutes of material, Kate can hope to whizz 
her cast through many pages of script today, with 
all three plays in the can in about a week. 


Was it difficult to adapt to the established world 
of Torchwood? 

"No, because although "ve generally come up with 
my own characters in the past, І have written for 
specific actors before, when I've known who my 
cast was going to be, and | enjoy doing that. So it 
was good to look at the Torchwood characters and 
think about how ! could really play to everyone's 
strengths, getting to know the characters as they 
exist, and finding their speech patterns. What 
Was different for me was the size of the production 
team! Usually it's just me and a producer, and 
possibly a director as well. It's all very compact and 
we have little discussions about the story over tea 
and cake! But Torchwood was much more formal, 


The three plays are Asylum by Anita Sullivan, 
Golden Age by James Goss, and The Dead Line by 
Phil Ford. Today, the focus is on Asylum and 
Golden Age, which span continents and concepts 
in ways most shows only dream of. 

Where else can a tale about 
a runaway child segue into a 
romp about frozen time in India? 
And where but on radio could 
you do both in the same day? 

In the control room, Kate and 
engineer Nigel Lewis are discussing 

the sound effects for the afternoon. 
The control room is adjacent to the 
studio itself, and linked by a large 
viewing window, but no direct door. 
Nigel sits amid banks of faders and 
dials, and has pages of his script 
arranged precariously around them. 
In front of him are two mixing desks, 
three PC screens, one keyboard, and 
enough wiring to build a serviceable 

robot. Beyond that, a large TV screen shows two 
different views of the studio, and around that are 
two hefty speakers, a big red on-air light, and ап 


in, Ere ond Tom reer ın the nation booth 


1 like the Gwen/Andy relationship a lot, and after 
1 submitted ту first draft, | was allowed to do 
more with that character than | thought 1 would 
be permitted to do, so they must have liked what 
1 was doing. There's a quite a big shift for Andy 

in this episode, and it was nice to write for him.” 


W 
ай 


Where did the idea for the story come from? 

"My starting point was looking at past episodes 
and seeing what stood out to me. 1 asked myself: 
“If 1 was in charge. what would Torchwood be like? 
What don’t | like about the way they operate, and 
what would 1 do to disrupt ог subvert that a lith 
bit?” Whereas in Doctor Who, the attitude is always 
ask questions first, shoot later, in Torchwood it 
isn’t always that way round. | wanted to deal with 
that à little bit and see the situations where that 
wasn't the case. I think Ton attitude to 
borders is а little bit Imperialist, too, and 1 wanted 
10 see if some special cases could slip through.” 


and | was on the edge of my seat a bit more! 
I didn't have any personal contact with Russell, but 
1 have a huge amount of respect for him, so 1 was 
lapping, up any feedback that came my way." 


Was it your idea to include PC Andy in Asylum? 
“Yes, it was. | wanted to write for him, because D 


ever-ticking clock. It's hard to tell exactly what 
Nigel does, but it's definitely important. 

“What an engineer does,” Nigel helpfully 
explains, “is record all the dialogue, edit it 
afterwards, then mix in the sound effects and 
music.” No wonder it's hard to tell what he's 
doing at any given moment: іп TV, 
about seven different people 
would be doing his job. 

"Oh, you get the hang of 
it,” he says, modestly, "And 
Torchwood is great, because 
it's a broader sound canvas. 
to work on. But we did have 
a Concorde pilot come to 
visit the studio once, and he 
was amazed by how many 
buttons | had to remember...” 

The effect Kate and Nigel 
are currently discussing is the 
sound of a motorbike, on which 
Jack will ride up to a house, where 
Gwen and PC Andy are waiting in the garden 
with Freda, the runaway girl at the heart of Asylum. 
As well as the volume of the engine ("Jack isn't 
driving right into the garden," says Kate), there's 
the question of how long the sounds of the bike 
should go on for to convey exactly what's going on. 

“A single line іп the script can take ages on 
the radio,” Kate explains. "I call it ‘the unbearable 
linearity of real life’! The script might say, ‘Jack 
pulls up on a bike’, but in reality, that means 
hearing the bike getting closer, then the bike 


stopping, then Jack getting off and walking over. 
So you have to strike a balance between making it 
clear what's going on, and keeping things moving 
ata dramatic pace." 
That pace is certainly different from on TV — 
where a quick visual cue can establish what's 
going on — and as the cast rehearse 
on the other side of the glass, they 
are uniformly much too quick 
“I'm sorry," says John, as they 
take notes from Kate. "It's 
just what we're used to. 
We'll try it again." 


oining Eve, John 
and Tom for this 
sequence is Erin 
Richards as Freda. 
The presenter of a Welsh 
language children's TV show 
called Mosgito, Erin is even 
more of а newcomer to radio drama 
than the regular Torchwood cast, and is 
taking her lead from them. She certainly carries 
off the part with conviction, though, and is so 
keen to take part that she is recording her scenes 
in between filming Mosgito, which is also taking 
place today in a studio just over the road! 

“Oh, І couldn't miss out on this, could I?" says 
Erin. “Му first radio play! It's a lot of fun to do. 
My character, Freda, is 17, and at that age when 
you think you know everything, but actually you 
know nothing. She's faced with big problems » 


The whole idea of asylum and borders is quite a 
contentious political area, isn't it? 

“Yes, but | think that exploring complex issues із 
something that science fiction can do incredibly 
well. As a writer, you take out enough of the 
reality that you can deal with the issue in an 
abstract way, without it being about individuals, 
You simply reshape the context so you can explore 
the heart of the matter. И you раме the main 
character in Asylum а specific nationality, it would 
become quite difficult and quite controversial, 
but this way you can get into those issues without 
Causing upset or triggering automatic reactions." 


What's the appeal of radio drama for you? 

“That the audience is part of the creative process. 
They have to create that landscape, whereas TV 
can put it all across on а plate. With something 
like Torchwood, you create fear in sound, зо the 
listener can imagine what terrifies them most” 
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and she puts up her guard when she first meets 
Torchwood. She's a typical 17-year old, really. 

“td love to do more radio," she continues, 
"because each scene is recorded in one go, unlike 
telly, so you can really continue your characters 
thought process through the whole scene and 
not have to break it up. ! also like doing all the 
bits where rm having to run around the studio, 
because І can imagine I'm getting a bit of exercise!” 

The studio itself is split into four sections: the 
main area is carpeted, and has freestanding fabric- 
covered panels, to create a warm, indoor sound. 
Behind this is a lino area for a more institutional 
feel, while to one side is an area with a wood- 
tiled floor. The final area of the studio is a room 
within a room: an isolation booth known as a 
^dead space", where sound 15 absorbed into the 
walls, rather than bouncing back to create an echo 
This is especially useful for recording outdoor 
scenes, and is, therefore, where the motorbike 
scene 15 taking place. With the cast rehearsed to 
а slower speed than before, they gather round 
the mics іп the booth and, as Nigel plays in 
background atmosphere (the sound of birds and 
distant traffic), they all prepare for a take. 

"You're not going to fart this time, are you? 
says Eve, breaking the silence. In the upcoming 
scene, Freda has to utter the line, "What's that 
horrible smell?" and while rehearsing in the main 
space, John couldn't help but respond each time. 


JAMES GOSS TU 


In the confines of the isolation booth, Eve is 
understandably worried that it could prove fatal. 

In the event, John is made to leave the booth 
until Jack's first line, which comes mercifully later 
than the “horrible smell” one. He passes the time 
by mooning at the video camera that relays images 
to the control room, but Kate, Eleri and Nigel are 


too busy studying their scripts and (in Nigel's 
case) visual displays of soundwaves to notice the 
bottom being beamed in above their heads. 
Kate's script is а riot of coloured highlighter, 
a system that allows her to easily identify the 
best-read lines from every take. Even the most 
perfect reading will have one or two fluffs, but 


NED IANTO JONES INTO A WOMAN IN HIS FIRST TORCHWOOD 


NOVEL. NOW HE TELLS US ABOUT TAKING THE TEAM TO INDIA IN GOLDEN AGE... 


How did you get into this Torchwood writing lark? 
When Torchwood first cam 

on the Doctor Who website at BBC W 
зо! quickly found myself doing Torchwood as 


There were lots of little bits of short fiction th 


I wrote on that series one website, and possibly 
the best day of my BBC career came when Helen 
as the basis of 

That led 


Almost 


Raynor used one of those stories 
[series two episode] To The ar 

to me writing my first Torchwood nove 
Perfect, which people seemed to like, зо the 


asked me to try my hand at radio 


What was it like to do radio for the first time? 


O токсниоод 


asked a fot of very experienced writers — and n 
Brian Minchin [Torchwood script editor] warned 
me it wouldn't be easy, and when 1 went in to 
discuss my story treatment, he and [Radio 4 
producer] Kate McAll said, We like it, but here 
аге а million ways to make it better" It was one 


of the most humbling hours of my life. І think 
| said about three 
Сап І have some more water? 


things, and one of them was 


50 what was their main advice to you? 

‘Make everything simpler! Because where a novel 
is about 60,000 words, a radio play is only about 
8,000, squeezed into 45 minutes 
lot of drafts until it was incredibly straightforward 


It took an awful 


then Brian and Kate did a brilliant thing and said 
‘Okay, now that it actually work 
less straightforward! 

'Another big point that Kate о me was 


actually one of the most obvious: when charact 
walk into a room, they have to say where they 
are and who they're with — and I found that those 
can be the hardest [ines to write! You end up 
wing characters say, "m in this room so you 
ell me the plo ted out 
Torchwood have to lead the investigation, 
all the facts: But getting that 
sort of thing right is second nature to people like 


Kate, and whenever rd get stuck she'd say, Just 


Nigel can edit the different takes together 
afterwards, “right down to individual syllables,” 
he says. When Kate has coloured in a whole page 
to her satisfaction, that means there's enough 
good material there for Nigel to work with, and 
everyone can move on to the next 


bat very next scene is 
à momentous one in its 
Own way, as it sees 
lanto and PC Andy 
share a scene for the 
very first time. Tom is 
thoroughly excited about 
this historic meeting, 
and greets Gareth with 
enthusiasm as he returns 
with his guitar strings. 
A quick glance at the script 
reveals that the encounter js 
а brief one: Andy leaves the room 
almost as soon as lanto enters it; but Tom 
isn't going to let that dampen his spirits. "The 
famous lanto and Andy in a corridor зсепеї" he 
says, "People will talk about this for years! 


Why did you set your story in India? 


Tom has one more sc 
one, before attention shifts to Go 
rest of the afternoon. It's a big sce: 
and takes place inside his sq 
requires that he learn so 

ve gota cous 

who was abducted 

says, over and o 


in Масћуг 


а separate с 
editing), the 
car will be add 


hire one and record ту 


for the day; jokes Nigel. Without a rea 


bounce them around as Andy dri 


John, Eve and Tom instead rea 


Have you been to India yourself? 


RADIO TIME! 


operated from the control room, to ensure their 
аһ” and “oohs” are simultaneous. They can't 
help but giggle at this, however — and at Tom's 
continued struggles with Machynlleth 
m done for the day 
Eve and Gareth take a short break as Tom heads 
for home (“I'm out of here, suckers!) and Erin 
back to the day job across the road. The 
of Golden Age is prepping in the green 
much tea is drunk, as John bemoans 
the fact he can no longer throw Eve around in her 
current condition. Instead, he entertains himself 
by making fun of her size. у tell she's going 
to make a patient mother. 

1 want you to come and relax in my pool all 
summer," he tells her. *I want to charge entry fee 
to see the manatee.” 

ОВ no, I've become the meat beast!” she 

ing her hand out in imitation of Jack 
wo episode Meat, she intones 
seriously, "What have they done to you?" The 
pair giggle and continue to re-enact scenes from 


that episode until itis time to start work again. 


he guest cast for Golden Age is much bigger 
than that for Asylum — fitting for a story se 
in India, one of the world's most populous 
countries. The studio is markedly busier for 

the presence of Jasmine Hyde as the Duchess, 

Richard Mitchley as Gissing, Ravin J Gantra as » 


What was your inspiration for the Duchess? 


Finally, a fanboy question: is the title a reference 
to Project Golden Age from the 1970s Doctor 
Who story Invasion Of The Dinosaurs? 
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PHIL FORD IS ONE OF ONLY TWO WRITERS TO WORK ON TORCHWOOD, DOCTOR 
WHO AND THE SARAH JANE ADVENTURES! HE TELLS US ABOUT THE DEAD LINE... 


What is The Dead Line about? Was it difficult to adapt for radio? 


Was that a happy accident, or was it written that 
way based on his availability? 


can do that on r laughs 
ring anoth Why have 
we never had an epi 
that was s 
episodes 
they would ha 
budget, At 
ely tries t 
very first scene 
as brilliant 
е. “I ма 


man, с 


about what 
the Rift 


о have a gun 
elp to use physicality 
ice, but it hı 

teeter over int 

extremely posh lady 


her ant 


must с 


leaping sev 
lasmine's toes, s 


the studio 
ubhouse where this branch o 


is based. Torchwood India 


a one-eyed yellow idol and sor 


perfect for de in the mind's eye c 


Its a cruel authorial twist to put an immortal 
man in a coma, isn't it? 

"Yeah, and with a character who's invulnerable, 
it's always fun to find new ways around that 
There's a great emotional story there for lanto, 
because even though Jack can't die, this іва sort. 
of living death, which could go on for centuries.” 


"Yeah," he agrees. “Ive got a big three-page 
speech in that one where lanto has to face 
something he didn't think possible: the idea of 
losing Captain Jack. It was good to get my teeth 
into that." Thinking for a moment, he adds, “I'd 
still like to go to India, though!" 


f the many different names involved in 
Golden Age, one that might ring a bell 
with Torchwood fans is Ravin J Gantra. He 
played Neil in the series one episode 

Greeks Bearing Gifts — the man who would have 


Had you written for radio before? 

“Y hadn't, no, so it was a bit of a leaming curve for 
me. But at it's heart it's about telephones, which 
are an audio medium anyway, and the idea of 

а phone ringing in the middle of the night is always 
ап unnerving one. One of the best realisations for 
me when writing it was that, because it's radio, 


! can have scenes with Jack there, even though he's 
not! If you say he's lying there in a bospital bed, 
then that's exactly where he is, without the actor 
needing to be there. Thar's a bonus over ТУ" 


In Something Borrowed, you made Gwen 

pregnant. Now you're writing for Eve again and 

she's really pregnant! Coincidence? 

“Ha, that's true! | hadn't thought of that. Yes, it's 

definitely a coincidence — nothing to do with 

те! МІ have to ask her if she's having any strange 
htmares about Nostrovites! rm really glad 

it didn't happen by means of a bite...” 


killed his family, were it not for the intervention of 
Tosh and a whack on the head with a golf club 

'Oh yes," recalls Rayin. "She was supposed to 
stop a couple of inches away from my head, but 
п the moment, she really whacked me! Luckily, 
t was a stunt golf club, made of rubber, but it 
Still hurt, so the reaction you see on screen is 
entirely real. І think this is the BBC's apology to 
me! They've put me in the same hotel now as 
they did for that episode, actually. It's good to 
see Cardiff again, and now | know where all the 
good restaurants are!" 

By now, the end of the day is approaching, and 
scenes whizz by featuring the Duchess's various 
henchmen. But come 5pm, John is still giving it his 
all as he struggles with an especially persistent 
villain in the studio. The other cast members watch 
through the porthole window in the door as ће 
really goes for it, writhing and spreadeagling so 
that every physical contortion comes through in 
his voice. Only а spoonerism detracts from the 
scene, as in the heat of the moment he cries, 
"We've turned off the mireless wast!” Realising 
what he's done, he continues to gurn and gargle 
in an increasingly over-the-top way, until his 
struggling becomes a full-blown Cap'n Birdseye 
impression, "argh"-ing away about fishfingers to 
no one in particular 

К seems like a reasonable moment to call it 
а day, and so they do. Kate and Eleri have worked 
up the next day's schedule, and can't wait to see 
what fate has in store for their best laid plans. 
John is enthusiastically recommending his garage 
to Eleri, adding, "Tell them John sent you." He is 


With your forthcoming Doctor Who adventure 
The Waters Of Mars (co-written with Russell 

T Davies), you've scored a hat-trick of writing. 
for all three shows іп the Doctor Who universe. 
How does that feel? 

"It's amazing, | feel really privileged to be the only 
writer, apart from Russell, to have written for all. 
three shows, and | will be fiercely defending that 
crown if anyone else tries to do it! The Waters 
Of Mars is just about all done now, and it was 

à huge thrill to be asked to do it. | would really 
have liked to have worked on Children Of Earth, 
but hopefuly they thought | was too busy working 
оп Sarah Jane to ask! But when І got a phone сай 
off Julie, asking me if I wanted to co-write one of 
the Doctor Who specials, it more than made up 
for it! It was а lovely experience, and it so, $0 scary. 
It's а completely different tone from [Easter special] 
Planet Of The Dead. The Doctor is ín a place, 
mentally, where we've never seen him befo! 


also eager to discuss a million ideas with Kate. 
Eve and Gareth have already slipped away into 
the barmy evening, and so Torchwood magazine 
does the same. As we go past the sign marked 
“STIWDIO 3", we remember that we're not in India 
after all. But for a moment this afternoon, we 
were; Its a slightly disappointing realisation, but 
it's bound to save on the train fare home. 
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WHAT АЏЕМ TERRORS LURK BEHIND THE HEAVILY GUARDED DOORS OF FLOOR 13 IN 
? OUR MAN ON THE INSIDE, MATT NICHOLLS, 
TOOK AN EXCLUSIVE TRIP ON SET TO INVESTIGATE... 


ay 70 on the set of Torchwood: 
Children Of Earth, and it looks set 
to be a day of lasts, biggests, 
snots and vomit. Mmm... Vomit. 
The first last (as it were) is that 
this is the last day of Children Of 
Earth scheduled to be filmed at Cardiff's Upper 
Boat studios, and the two biggests are the set 
itself, and the studio in which it is standing, 


the Va 


ў 
ў 
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e 


ow, there's obviously not much we can 
say about the 456 without spoiling 
the surprise, but we can tell you it's 
been created by Neill Gorton's team at 
Millennium FX and — like the floor on which it 
lives — it is one of the largest and most ambitious. 
creatures ever created for either Torchwood or 
Doctor Who. Children Of Earth writer and 
executive producer Russell T Davies knew what 
he wanted from the 456 all along, and briefed 
Millennium FX before he'd even finished writing 
the first script, so the team had as much time 
ign and build the creature. 
Now, five months later, the results of all that 
forward planning really are a sight to behold. 
More than seven feet high, and requiring 
five people to operate it (three in front and two 
behind, all communicating via headphones 
and radios), the 456 is a feat of engineering. The 
operating team themselves have the attractive 


as possible to de: 


title of зпоцегу, thanks to their secondary task 
of regularly coating the creature in clear stringy 
mucus, making sure it keeps dripping from every 
angle. Shooting is regularly halted by a cry of 
Сап we re-snot the 4567" and in trot the snotters, 


ready to throw on more gunk at a moment's 


notice. There: we hope that hasn't spoiled 
anything for you. 


ith the 456 fully snotted-up, filming 
is ready to begin. But when the 
call for total quiet comes, it's not 
ап easy thing to achieve. Not only 
is the Upper Boat complex а former factory next 
to a railway line, but (like any other studio) it is 
also plagued by all the tiny noises you'd never 
notice anywhere else. Every chair seems to creak 
а little louder and each stomach rumble seems to 
last a little longer whenever you're on a set, but, 
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as everyone settles for rehears: 


a certain hush is achieved. Well 


vacuum cleaner starts up іп the р 


to sound а ster: runners са! 


people at times), and the scene is rea 
Its а scene that m. 


lasts, as it sees Torchwood's best dressed 


anto Jones, uttering his last line 
with the completion of a sequence 
ast night. In fact, several character 


to film their last scenes today 


still a week of filming left to gc 
are not shot in transmissio 4 


Next to perform his final scene 
Of Earth is lan Gelder, who plays the 
unlikeable Dekker, At nearly two pages, the scene 
s the longest of the day — and while that might 


not sound like much, it's an eternity in TV term 
and represents a significant chunk of the working 
y. Today the team will tackle six page 
which will result in about 10 tes of scree 
time, but it ¿ke 11 hours to get it right. S 
fter lunch, shooting recommence 
Charles Abomeli (Colonel Oduya) taking 


ducers Julie Gardne Russe 


T Davies arrive on set. Though they've dropped by 


to see the 4 effan reads 


the 456, to help guide both Millennium FX and 


Colonel Oduya's reactions, and 15 advised 


be as dramatic as he wants – leading to a very 


impressive performance indeed 


rgent need for fortunately > 

comes the reply. АЙ told, е being а very he ег SA appears wear 

pleasant afternoon as several of the cakes have been eate 
While various substances are mixed outside ady 15 to help reple 

shooting continues t interr e е of the other SA 

director Euros Lyn is р g а team of extra whispers gleef get to help f 

dressed as UNIT soldiers around the ete t pant 

Floor 13. It's a difficult scene, and getting thing: r She t about t 

to look right on camera tricky. Ca a ent, and then add: y 

over his radio to first assistant dire ћ 

Morris, Euros asks, "Could the e ght f e last scene of 

be a bit more upright? У w, like е е coi 

Direction received, the soldier straightens up w t е 
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THE MAN WHO 


Wainwright in the dy jacks hand, put the unmarked pillbox to one side for later use, and thanked 


at hi e him again 


Bill had been a young doctor specialising in burns Jack for his help, confident 


Now, an old 


an and 


had called 


ms, and Jack had burst into his ward and his life one long favour 


His Austin truck had screeched to а halt іп th to be returned. Jack found himself standing once more by the isolation ward 


September 


middle of the quad, and Jack had leapt out carrying two airmen th of Queen Victoria Hospital listening to the passionate voice of the 84-year 

he'd pulled bare thing from a crashed and flaming fuselage old surgeon 
Over 42 hours Jack and Bill worked hand in hand, the flurry of ant They thought callin was a last resort, but | took one look and 
aircraft fire still ringing ck’s ears. He wasn't t jew this was somethin you. And before you ask, this doesn't mean 
barbiturates or mania that kept Bill going as hour pass га | like you. If there was anyone else that could have helped, I'd have called 


wever, are a bit different.” With a professional's eye, ВИ! 


hung precariously in hat Bill was doing; them. You 


с reached out and traced the contours of Jack's face, marvelling at how 


the team were improvising, experimenting, ai ac = 
After almost two days in theatre Bill had declared the procedure untouched he was by the indignities of time. "And quite impossible, as you 

а success, and collapsed into Jack's arms. They never spoke of the laser we 

scalpel Jack had brought to the operating table, or the quantum Jack gently took Bill's hand away from his face. "What made them call 

anaesthetics Jack had used to keep the airmen alive. Bill had merely shaker you back he club need а new barman?" Bill shook his head. “Hardly 
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| А TORCHWOOD 
а ADVENTURE 
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ART BY BEN WILLSHER 


DREAMED DF STARS 


ack's watch showed 09.38 when he sat down beside the ward's only 
'ouette, his scorched features 


patient — less a man than a tattered s 


casting sharp shadows in the gloom of the ward. As his eyes got used to 

the dark, he saw Silas' body was blackened and cauterised by the heat 
Yellow-white bone jutted through the thin covering of his scalp, and where his 
ears should have been there was only a gooey mess of cartilage and bone 
and Jack could make out the rough shape of 
two clasped hands. All the skin surrounding this had gone. С 


Silas' face had been protect 


lancing down, 


Jack could see that the backs of the man's hands were also little more than 
bone. On his arms, the heat had gone further still 
muscle and bone itself, leaving him pitted and eroded. Whatever had done 
this had burned long and deep 

Bill had updated the containment unit since World War II, but it was 
rents and 
ап oxygen-rich atmosphere enclosed in glass. Looking at Silas’ chart: 


nd had scorched away 


essentially the same — a tank of salt water, charged with electric cu 


Jack 


could see Bill had given him everything — p 
plus a few things Jack didn't know Bill had. He took à small 
ampoule out of his pocket 


idine, diamorphine, codeine, 
tramadol 


and attac 


it to the stent in Silas’ hand, the 
painkillers sparkling as they ran down the canula and into his veins. This 
close, Jack could see the man's h 
slump. He'd just given him 30 minutes without pain. 

Temporarily released from his suffering, Silas’ eyes flicked open and 


rt quicken, and the tension in his muscles 


latched onto Jack, his pupils widening with excitement. Silas lifted a damaged 


finger, and trace 
"That's my age. My REAL age!" he hissed. 
dropped down, and for almost a minute Jack heard nothing in reply but the 


à number on the clear plastic wall. Jack was no longer calm 
Who are you?" Silas hand had 


sounds of breathing. Then a raspy voice coughed out, “Who are you, more to 
the point. A Time Agent, perhaps?" 


Silas seemed to almost smile. *Here in your long coat, escorting me over 
A terrible hacking laughter came out of his mouth. "I'm dying with a Time 
Agent by my side" 

Silas came to a decision. He lifted his other hand and clasped Jack's in 
d 
to tingle, and as it grew warm, Jack started to feel Silas’ thoughts entering his 


a skeletal grip. As Silas shut his eyes, the skin around Jack's forehead star 


head. Keeping his voice calm, Jack spoke out loud, "You're a low-level empath, 
right? That's how you know how old І am, but you don't know my name." Si 


4 inside Jack's head. "So, show me where you're from. ! want to 


answ 


know.” And with an almost imperceptible squeeze of his hand, Sila 


transported Jack into his memories. 


е was miles above Earth, hanging in the vacuum of space. After 1 


close confines of the ward, the vastness of the heavens stunned 


and he wondered why he'd stayed Earthbound for so long. All around 


him stars burned and roared, not still and peaceful but a cauldron of 


activity. Silas’ memory was so real that Jack could feel the solar wind buffeting 
his body and ruffling his hair. And looking around he could see in awful clarity 
how Silas had ended up drifting in space 

Silas was in a spacesuit, tumbling away from the aftermath of an 
explosion. Behind him, the heavens were full of the remnants of a Class Five 


space cruiser, tangles of wires and twisted metal littering the sky. Crueller still 
near to Silas, the wreckage of an escape pod was cartwheeling slowing away 
from him, its padded seats drifting sadly apart. Looking to his left, Jack could 
see another spacesuit, its visor filled with a dead, bloated face, Silas was 
filled with a dread 
of death. It 
dominated his mind and made his thoughts pulse with anger and injustice 


letting Jack feel what he'd felt as he floated, and Jack wa 
he hadn't felt іп a very long time: an expectation of finality 


Jack shook his head. “І used to be. Got a vortex manipulator and 
everything. But right now I'm пої really working if I'm honest 

Silas shut his eyes for a very long time. When he opened them again Jack 
could see tears hitting the raw skin on his cheeks. Holding Jack's eye he 
begged, "Hold me." When Jack didn't move, he asked again, “Please 

Jack couldn't see a reason for keeping the air sterile. The man had lost all 
the skin on his body, and Bill wasn't about to try a 100 per cent skin graft. He 
slid the doors of the containment unit apart and took Silas hand in his. He 
was surprised at how warm it felt, and the effect it had on Silas. As if sparked 
into life, Silas moved jerkily in his saline bath, his dry tongue sliding along his 
teeth, eyes darting around the dark of the ward. His fingers tightened on 
Jack's, and he craned his neck conspiratorially towards him: "Get me out of 
here, Time Agent." 

Jack shook his head. “І have painkillers, but that's all.” Silas’ eyes bulged 
greedily and he attempted to move his body towards Jack 
shook his head again. “The saline is keeping you alive,” he said. Silas sank 
back into the tank. His brief surge of hope had passed and he was sinking 
even lower than before. Jack knew that he had a short time before the pain 
returned and overwhelmed Silas for good. 

Tell me who you are." Silas looked at Jack for a second, weighing him up. 
Something prickled in Jack's mind, and he had the unsettling impression he 
was being probed. ignoring the sensation, Jack went on: "I don't think they 
called me in to help you, Silas. ! think they got scared you might turn into 
something else.” Silas spoke again. “So you're my final guard?" Jack nodded. 


Let me out." Jack 
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As the spacesuit turned in the vastness of space, Jack could see the blue 
and green of Earth far below. Twinkling beneath them, а satellite locked into 
ts final descent began to brush the atmosphere, before its solar panels 
glowed orange and broke off, fluttering down in 
mpeding shape, the lump of metal plunged deeper, turning into something 
so bright Jack had to shut his eyes. He thought for a second how wonderful it 
was to see the heavens at work 


о oblivion. Freed from any 


the tiny moments of beauty as a hundred 
pieces of space debris sent shooting stars over an unsuspecting world. 

When the gentle tug of gravity began to take Silas, Jack was surprised by 
the calmness of the moment. The dread was evaporating inside Silas’ mind 
The final decision had been made, and his life would soon be over. All Silas 
expected was a final switching-off of experience. There would be no 
continuation of doubt and worry. His body had become no different from the 
other debris around him: he had become an inevitability. Jack could feel Silas 
heartbeat slow. This was what it really meant to be carefree. Free of caring for 
anything any more, even himself 

Silas began to feel the resistance to his fall. Faster and faster he fell, his 
silica-cell suit scant protection against the burn of the thickening atmosphere 
pt his eyes shut and listened to 
le explosions. As weak as he was, 


In his saline tank, Silas was speaking. Jac 


the story. Images came to his mind like litt 
Silas still had abilities to touch and create 
1 fell from the stars, through the higher reaches of your world. At 100 
miles my suit began to crack, and at 80 miles my boots bumt up. І used the 
pads on the knees against the burn, and when they went ! used my feet 


Jack could see him, face contorted behind the mask, as one thousand and six 

s centigrade tore against him 

But the deat! expected never came. By the time my suit started to пр 
шы atmosphere. Under my suit | was wearing neo-thermal 

fabric. It burnt, but only at the very last. One more minute of heat and I'd be 


hundred degre 


away | was in the 


dead. My oxygen lasted until | was able to breathe.” And Jack could see it al 


The rushing and the wonder, as Silas passed through the dark layers of the 
stratosphere, into lighter and lighter shades of blue. Silas felt like a man who 


had defeated death. He felt like he had achieved the impossible 


twas à miracle, І guess." Jack opened his eyes. Silas was smiling а lipless 
smile as he went on. "So instead of dying with the stars behind me 
I get to p 
like Silas in World War И: pilots so used to losi 


away in а salt water tank in a tin hut.” Jack had known mer 


thosi 


around them that 


hey began to take pride in their fate, glorying in the manner of their ow 
eventual deaths. 
Silas talked ой Біз voice dry, but fe 


icer of the spaceship Taurus X. We were a convoy mission, two thousand 


ling no pain. “I'm the navigation 


of us in three ships, returning from the New Earth colonies. Our colony had 


been deemed too expensive, and v 


e were being brought home. There was 


a fire on the oxygen decks, my cabin was directly above it. Му wife was th: 


My boys..." Jack could see the tears running down Silas’ cheeks, b 


pause, eager to share his story. "Our escape pod was a new desig 
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with an emergency time-jump." Jack knew what Silas was talking about 
Instead of escaping a wrecked ship, the pod leaped a week into the future, 
arriving at a point in time when the danger had all gone, and with rescue ships 


primed 


await your arriva 

Something went wrong. We got caught in the blast as we made the jump. 
The pod disintegrated and І was left floating in space - falling down and down 
Everything | know has gone, Jack. You can make this better: In 200 years they'll 
be able to cure this, you know they will. Take me there, Jack. І know you can. 

jack knew that Silas was right. In the 23rd Century the best surgeons could 
encase him in metal and call him a success story. А few hundred years later 
and the Bill Wainwrights of the day would be able to graft geo-skin to 
his body, encasing him in soft green carapace. Eventually they'd be able to 
give him everything back — unblemished, taut and toughened. Superskin: 
à process so expensive they made patients serve four years on the front lines 
n order to pay it back 

All we can do is freeze you, Silas.” But they both knew where that would 
lead. Jack thought sadly about the fate of the 21st Century dreamers — the 
men and women who were cryo-frozen, only то find that when they awoke 
they were condemned to life in their giant freezers, wheeled around and 
r thoughts as tinny little electronic voices, their bodies never 
able to defrost entirely 


transmitting 


ed, Silas’ story had been beautiful. And if anyone 
II talking 


And now jack felt very ti 


deserved saving, it was a man who had lost everything, Silas was st 
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ging to the new hope; һе had found i 
know. Compounds in my blood. You could use them to destroy Malaria, to 


Jack. “І have immunisations, you 


destroy..." But Jack cut him off. “І can't let that happen Silas.” Jack let go of his 
hand and stood up. 

The room was silent. Jack gazed at the pictures of surviving servicemen 
hanging on the walls. These were soldiers whose lives had been saved in this 
hospital: men who had defended their country, and in return had been left 
disfigured. They had left cheery signed messages to Bill and his team. “Му 
darts have improved. Your glass eye works a treat! Love ‘Eye-too-high Tom 


Jack controlled the emotion in his voice. "You make me wonder, Silas. 


Whether everyone deserves saving 


n the silence that followed, Jack thought about when it was that he had 
come to play God with people's lives. He'd never meant to become the 
arbiter of whether people deserved to live. But looking around the ward he 
realised it wasn't only him that carried the burden. Jack was thankful for 

Silas. For once; here was a man who was going to make it easy for him. 

He broug 
of people were unhappy with me,” he said. “1 brought in two injured bombers. 


ilas into his confidence. "You know, last time ! was here, a lot 


German airmen. The British surgeons knew — І didn't h 
Bill told т 


xperimental surgery of his career. Something he'd never try on a British 


e it and we never 


talked about it. Afterwai 


е he'd carried out the most 


serviceman. It saved their lives. They didn't go back to fight, and they 


families now. ! still get postcards sometimes. But yov, Silas, you w 


а soldier, and you weren't a navigation officer. You were a dreamer 
sometimes you have to let those dreams die. 
Silas was attempting to sit upright now 


‘You showed me almost everything Silas. And you were good, oh yeah, yor 


I've been here before, and | know that under tha 


are very good at hiding 


сајт, you were angry when you fell. You'd been betrayed. You we 


surprised to be floating in space. Your mind did 


even flicker when you saw 


your co-pilot dead. But you weren't expecting to be in 


е 21st Century. And 


the reason is that you plann 


Yt you? Every sin t detail. So 


show me again.” This time it was Jack grabbing hold of Si 


see the truth. 
All too willingly, Silas took Jack bac 
settling. Now Jack could see th 


s in his mind blurrin 


the imag 


Taurus X floating above Earth in all its glory 
its two sister ships alongside. Silas was far away, sitting in a separate ship, 
cloaked from the Taurus. Silas drew Jack closer in. He could see Silas sitting 


quence of buttons, and ће сом! 


with controls in his hands, pressing a 
th 
the ref 


Taurus exploding: gouts of flame obsc 


ng everything that Silas could see. 


tions bright against Si 


5 black visor. The time-jump drive kicked in 


taking Silas and all the debris with it. Here was the moment of disaster! The 


settings were wrong, Silas had been betrayed. Su 


h fear, such anger. Silas was 
free and falling 

Jack's grip was growing tight 
giving beneath his fingers. "SHOW МЕ MORE!" he growled at Silas, and the 


er, and he could feel the last remaining flesh 


dying man obliged. In snapshots, he saw Silas placing the explosives on the 
outside of the hull; he saw Silas on a colony planet, surrounded by blue 


mountains and white chalk roads that sho: 


under the light of several stars, 


he saw him arguing in a rest room, shouting his heart out: “The colonies must 


stay separate!" He saw the slogans scrawled across the newsgroups: "There 


shall be no return to Earth!" Не saw Silas drinking alone in his room, fingers 
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racing across a keyboard - long pain-filled rants of the Free Colony 
Movement. And before all this, Jack saw Silas standing inside a vast geo-dome, 
ecstatic in his home, the only place he'd felt safe, a land that was his with the 
stars all around him. And Jack felt Silas’ rage, his impotence. His world was 
being taken from him 

"They called us back like we were cattle returning from the fields." While 
Jack saw nothing but low ceilinged dorms and rationed water, Silas' thoughts 
floated through the cramped base, singing and happy, imagining freedom. 

But Silas’ truths were hard and angry. Bitterness loomed over them, and 
death had been the result. "You were conned," said Jack. "They'd programmed 
the time drive to dump you here —the backwaters of the 2151 Century. 
Somewhere no one would know what you'd done and no one would know 
your name. If you died in the 49th Century it would have started a war. But 
this was a perfect burial ground for just another piece of space trash. You'd 
disappear from time. An unmarked corpse. No record of what happened. 
1 guess they knew you'd be defenceless — that you'd fall through the 
atmosphere unguarded. It must have hurt. Oh, it must have stung. They 


probably calculated exactly how far to let you fall. Couldn't risk you floating 
off into space — they wanted your body burnt. All you'd risked and they didn’t 
even try to get you home." 

Silas looked at Jack with defiance in his eyes. 71 did what was right," he said. 
But Jack was angry himself now and barely listening. "You killed your own 
people! People you'd grown up with! You blew them up 50 you could make a 
point?" Silas had heard these arguments playing over and over in his head and 
wasn't going to be persuaded now. He had no regrets. "Sometimes, Jack, people 
achieve more in dying than they do in living. 1 had to make a stand.” 

"Let me tell you now, Silas, that you did not succeed. What you did was 
ignored; never studied. It's not in a single history book. The colonies returned, 
Earth remained united, and you were no hero. Not even a villain." Silas smiled 
— his blackened teeth murderous in the gloom. “Your anger is very touching...” 
He rested his bony finger on Jack's hand and suddenly he was back on the 
Boeshane Peninsula, running and running and running, His mother so angry, 
his father gone. Then it all went black. Momentarily blinded. Jack opened his 
eyes, and saw that Silas had achieved the impossible 

Silas was standing outside the tank, unsteadily walking on bloodied feet. 
He was heading for the door, the painkillers making him feel invincible. He 
saw Jack had regained consciousness and spoke down at him, all traces of 
humility gone. “I'm like the men on the wall: a hero, a soldier. My cause was 
true. More true than theirs. And you saved'all of them, even the ones that 
bombed you while you slept. So you can save me, Time Agent. I've seen inside 
your mind!" Silas took a lurching step towards the door. "You have it in you, 
зо call your surgeon! ГІЇ tell them who Гат. They can keep me alive.” Silas 
took another few steps, bloody footprints marking his sorry progress. Jack 
watched quietly, there was no way Silas could reach the door in time. “МІ tell 
them so much, Jack! МІ show them ways to heal they've never dreamed of! YII 
Save 50 many lives!” 

But Jack felt sad. So very sad. 

“1 think it would destroy Bill," Jack replied, "to find out that centuries from 
now, with all that will have been achieved, people are still planting bombs, 
and innocent people are still dying." He strode to where Silas was unsteadily 
walking, and looked him in the eye. “I honestly don't know if he'd be able to 
go on. All the people working in this hospital Silas ~ they're hoping for a better 
future. One without men like you. Because if it's all about new bombs and 
new ways to patch people up, then it's all a bit pointless, isn't it?” 

Silas was still yards from the door, and was staring at his feet in horror. 
"Jack, I'm starting to feel them!” he cried. Jack looked at his watch: it was now 
10.02. The dose he'd given Silas didn't have long. "Give me more! | cani live like 
this. І don't need to die”. In the face of Jack's silence, he started to rant, his 
mouth slowing as sensation returned and movements became ever more 
painful, “I'm a hero, Jack! Everything changes because of me. І know it 
happens! І can feel it!" But Jack was still impassive. 

When the pain came, Silas’ eyes showed it first. The painkillers drained 
from his body as quickly as they'd entered it, and the feeling returned to every 
nerve ending with brutal impact. Silas was quivering with shock, his body 
unable to take what he was feeling. With his last breath, Silas whispered, “I'm 
proud of what | did,” and then his knees buckled and he collapsed on the 
floor. Jack wasn't sure at what point Silas died. 


ill was still standing outside the ward, and was surprised to be caught 
up in a massive embrace from Jack. “It’s been really good to see you 
again Bill. 1 don't think | ever thanked you ай those years ago." Jack 
reached into his jacket pocket and handed Bill five ampoules of his 
shimmering serum. Bill nodded gratefully and pocketed it. "Never did manage 
to replicate that stuff, no matter how much | tried. Got a few things out of it, 
though.” Jack couldn't help but smile at the old man's determination 

"And that man in there — Silas — who was he?" Jack paused for a while 
before answering. “Не was no one." Bill hurried after Jack, who was all too 
keen to get away. "Should we put him with the servicemen?" Jack through for 
а second, "Better not — him being from the future. Put the remains in the 
incinerator. Forget he was ever here." Bill was looking at Jack in surprise. He 
hadn't expected him to be so affected by what he'd seen in there. "You OK, 
Captain?" Jack nodded. "You did the right thing calling me, Bill. Now back 
home with you, and that's an order." Bill gave a mock-salute as Jack stepped 
into the SUV. "Thank you Captain." Jack smiled back, "Take care, Bill." 

As the car pulled away from the ramshackle Victorian building, Jack 
wondered what his last story would be, and who he would be telling it to. 
Would he end up like the man that dreamed of stars, full of conviction to the 
very end? Or did the cosmos have other fates in store for him? 

Turn to page 82 for more new fiction in part one of Closing Time by Andy Lane! 
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TORCHWOOD: 
CHILDREN OF EARTH 


JACK, GWEN AND IANTO ARE ON THE RUN AND ON THEIR OWN 
IN CHILDREN OF EARTH! WE FOLLOW IN THEIR FOOTSTEPS... 


Ф токсниово 


PHOTO SPECIAL 


GWEN N CLEM! 
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= their enquiries 
suggest a link to their deceased 
¡colleague Suzie Costello. ТОН 
ош the truth behind the murders, 
Jack has no choice but to break 
OU the dangerous Resurrection 
Єсое and bring Suzie back... 
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» 1.8 THEY KEEP KILLING SUZIE 


8 They Keep 


ng Suzie was shot alongside 
Cyberwoman in block three of production 


The decision to film the episode relatively 


s made when it bec 


ea 


on w 


me clear 


that Indira Varma would not be available to 


film at a late 


е, owing to scheduling 


W The episode name есһо« 
story title, They Ke 


The Avengers 


ep Killing Steed, in which 
the diabolical mastermind of the week tries 


to infiltrate a peace conference with doubles 


f John Steed. 


uzie addresses 


B At the end of the episode, 5 
ack with the line, "Captain, my captain 


Captain! by the 19th с 
Walt Whitman. The poem 15 best known for 


encing the poem O Captain! My 


мгу American poet 


its inclusion in the film Dead Poets Societ 


в The poem that locks and unlocks the Hub's 
security Systems is Because І Could Not Stop 
For Death, by another 19th Century Americar 
poet, Emily Dickinson 


@ Songs in the episode include Red Is 
New Black by Funeral For A Friend, Sing by 
soley Soley by Middle Of The Road 


and Gorecki by Lamb. 


'ORCHWOOD SET ITSELF APART FROM First ghts how quickly 

other dramas in its first episode nd со rchwood can 

when one of the main 1 now, 
characters (featured in all s has been on new 
the publicity materials for the wen, who, by now, has 
new show) shot herself in her feet firmly under the 
the head just as viewers were о But what 
getting to know her. It set с dead woman she 
itself apart again later in the replaced? Little or no time 
series, when that dramatic has been spent mourning her, 
exit proved no bar to the оп screen at least 
characters return. It wasn't eries two, the 
the series’ first unexpected both Owen and Tosh 
resurrection, nor would it be the leaves gaping holes in the team, 
last, but the return of Suzie Costello in but that is not the case here. True, Suzie 
They Keep Killing Suzie is unique in many ways. hardly went out with honour, but she is 


est | Seen in They Keep 


= н ian, A 


5 Suzie as Suzie's terminally | Max in They Keep killing Suzie, 
о gives | zaman boasts an < | and was a member of 1980s 
t ng career that dates bac 4 indie pop group The Cravats 
atform to the 19805, when he appeared | Since then. he has been seen 
Whe | n films such as My Beautiful n the BBC comedies Red Dwarf, 
OI episode The End Of The World Launderette, Sammy and Rosie Knowing Me, Knowing You 
г. she has also had set Laid and Personal Services With Alan Partridge and Little 
oles in the Channel 4 Aore recently, he has been Britain, as well in as the Sky 
ap Нойус as Maddie e —) seen in David Croneni — One adaptations of Terry 
Parker), BBC cop show Mersey Beat (as Blue movie Eastern Promises, Channel 4% acclaimed — Pratchett's The Colour Of Magic, Johnny And The 
McCormack), and ITV drama Cold Feet Yasmin and the Mike Leigh film All Or Nothing. Dead and Hogfather (in the title role) 


rightly aggrieved at how swiftly she has b 
supplanted — both personally and rdial and collegiate 
by the police constable w zie ever was, and her ипет 
original undoing. t emotional 
The greatest insult is perhaps not that з оба 
Gwen has stolen Suzie's n Owen cohesion acros 
bed, but that, ironically Before h 
is now the member of the 
team best equipped to 
handle the resurrection glove Soro Briscoe ara found 
Suzie's one-time speciality brutolly murdered at the stort of t 
that eventually drove her episode, while Alex Arwyn is abo 
suzie reported os murdered. Suzie kills her 
about draining the Їй her by swing off hr, М 
out of Gwen, she is taking upporl ond. eventually suffers her 
back what she sees as being 


to destruction. When S 


rightfully hers. 
Yet Gwen and Suzie are very 

different people, and their shared 

experiences only serve to highlight those 

differences. When Suzie is revived, Ow 


from thrilled t er again, and T 


avoids her (given Tosh's rather put-upon natur м er predeces: 


uzie's sharp tong е can o ag the o 


EPISODE 


GUIDE 


Ва the dying Gwen can! go n, ond she collapses os бе SUY pulh up 


Jock corners Sure, but Owen tell him they ore too lote to save Gwen 


uri в unrepentant ond zy; she 6 ОЙ Іші remains of Gwen Cooper 


-— 


But Jock disogrees and shoots her, telling Той Yo destroy the glove 


them severed, Sure des ogoin ond Gwen is saved 
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Yet Gwen's erhpathy is almost her downfa 
The compassion that saves the team in the lo 
much more world-weary and pragmatic Suzie. It's 
з blackly comic moment when Gwen observe: 
happily that Suzie has more c 
nly for Suzie to reassure her that it 
er, well aware of how true that 
е these characters share is the 
hilosophical heart of the epis 
and as Gwen's slightly fairytale 
mage of the afterlife is 
thrown into doubt by Suzie's 
nicism and first md 
experience, the nature of 
eath is faced head or 
deed, perhaps the 
chilling thing about 
ће episode is not that 
Suzie can be revived from 
the dead as a living 
ut that none of us can 
escape death in the long rur 
and there may well be nothing at a 
after it. That's a pretty bleak concept at th 
best of times, but it's especially daring 
a sci-fi context, where death is traditi 
with in terms of a) heroic sacrifice; b 
cannon fodder, 
them all. The thought that there might be an 
"undiscovered country” is what makes mort 


гс) the greatest journey of 


bearable (even conceivable) for most people, and 
without that possibility, the high body count in 


First shown: BBC3, 4 December 2006 
Interviewees: John Barrowman, 

Gareth David-Lloyd, Russell T Davies, 
Burn Gorman, Naoko Mori, Éve Myles, 
Richard Stokes, James Strong. 

Features: The darker tone of the episode, 
Suzie's return, the glove, Gwen's emotional 
journey, Gwen and Suzie's relationship, 
preview of episode nine (Random Shoes) 


shows such as Doctor Who and Torchwood 
becomes infinitely more bleak. Unlike Jack, Suzie 
s not a walking miracle, but a memento mori 
Thank goodness another, more upbeat, viewpoint 
offered in the next episode, Random Shoes, 
where Eugene experiences an afterlife of sorts. 
Yet, in the gloomy outlook of They Keep 
Killing Suzie there is still the potential for hope 
and a more wholesome rebirth than 
Suzie's grim revival. The events of the 
episode inspire the team to seize 
life for all its worth, and 
allow both lanto to move 
from Lisa (with Jack, as 
hinted at the end of the 
episode), and Gwen — 
conversely – to end her 
affair with Owen and focus 
on her life with Rhys. Jack 
himself is faced with the 
thought of losing Gwen and 
how Torchwood would deal 
with it, while the whole team comes 
to realise its own isolation. When Suzie 
seals them in the Hub, they have no one to 
n to — except the detective who dislikes them 
and their attitude — making it easy to see how 
Suzie becam 
So yes, there is something іп the darkness, but 
perhaps it's a glimmer of light 


such an outsider іп the first place. 


They Keep Killing Suzie is available now on the 
complete Torchwood series one DVD box set. 
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DO YOU HAVE WHAT IT TAKES TO SAVE THE WORLD: 
TORCHWOOD MERCHANDISE FROM THE WORLD'S LAI 


Captain John Hart š Sixth Doctor with 

Action Figure Alternate Coat 

Саі No: 1779615 Cat No: 1796384 

Villainous Time Agent John From the BBC webcast 

Hart аз played by James " Real Time’, Colin Baker in 

Marsters! "m his blue coat! (UK and Eire 
only) 


Exclusive Two-Pack: 
First Doctor and Dalek 
(colour) 

Cat No: 1796391 


Exclusive Two-Pack: 
First Doctor and Dalek 
(b&w) 

Cat Но: 1796414 


The very first appearance of 
the first Doctor, William 
Hartnell in 1963! (UK and 
Eire only) 


How й ай began - the First 
Doctor and his arch-enemy 
(UK and Eire only). 


Exclusive Two-Pack: Exclusive Two-Pack: е 
Second Doctor and Second Doctor and 
Cyberman (colour) Cyberman (b&w) 
Cat No: 1798407 Cat No: 1796421 
жнр ЛЕ = маны x ЕСЕГІЗІЗ 
appearance of the second Doctor's first regeneration 
Doctor. (UK and Eire only). in black and white! (UK and 
Eire only) 
Time Squad: Action te, Torwchwood: Rift War wa m= 
Figure Five-Pack 4 -Edginton 
Cat No: 1779905 Cat No: 1825015 
(RRP £9.99) (RRP £9.99) 
Gorgeous little 2" versions Torchwood 3 comes under 
of everyone from the Time 1 attack by extra-dimensional 
Lord himself to ай The ‘shock troopers teanng the. 
Doctor's evil enemies. team in ай directions! 
В Slitheen Excursion O Judgement of the 
(HC) (HC)-Guerrier Judoon (HC) (HC)- 
Cat No: 1796483 | Вгаке 
(RRP £6.99) Cat No: 1796476. 
1500BC - King Actaeus EU ЖЕ (RRP £6.99) 


lives іп mortal fear of the 
Gods - can the Doctor 
unmask them as aliens? 


As assassin is loose on the 
mean streets of New 
Memphis - enter the Doctor 
to save the day! 
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SHE PLAYED A TALKING TREE IN DOCTOR WHO AND 

A SHARP-TONGUED DETECTIVE IN TORCHWOOD, BUT IS 
HER BARK WORSE THAN HER BITE? SARAH HERMAN TALKS 
COPSE AND ROBBERS WITH YASMIN ВАММЕВМАМ... 


OODEN ACTING 15 NOT A 
criticism often levelled at 
new Doctor Who, but in the 
case of Yasmin Bannerman, 
she could have taken it as 


а compliment. She played Jabe, a sentient tree 
from the Forest of Cheem in the 2005 episode. 
The End Of The World, going out in a blaze of 
glory to save Christopher Eccleston's Doctor 
and the other inhabitants of space station 
Platform One. Since then, she has branched 
out into the world of Torchwood, turning over 
а new leaf as the thoroughly human Detective 
Swanson in They Keep Killing Suzie. 50 how 
did the two shows compare? 

"They v tely different in every р 


What was that gruesome crime scene like? 
“It wa 
there were lots of really grisly things to look at! 
1 couldn't take my eyes off them = it was like 
watching a road accident. І knew it was al 
makeup and design, but | still remember my 
stomach turning! І was asking lots of questions 
about the prosthetic makeup — which was all 

so brilliantly done -and nothing about it looked 
fake. It was shot in а геа! house as well, so it 
all helped to create а realistic atmosphere 

Its unbelievable how talented these people 
are. | think they had to redecorate afterwards 
they'd covered the room in so much blood! 


great when we were filming, because 


Did you enjoy Swanson's spiky interaction 
with Captain Jack? 

"Yeah. It wouldve been nice if she'd had a bit 
more of a rapport with him, but that wasn't 
what she was meant to do. It was a very unusual 
situation for her, because she hadn't seen 
anything like that before. The police are used 
to the same old same old, in a way, and this 

is beyond intriguing. It's really quite frightening, 


O torcuwóoo 


TE ТАШ КН 
Nescis феде nolo са безе бо he 


even for someone like Swanson, so that was really 
the focus for me 


What were John Barrowman and the rest of the 
team like to work with? 
They were lovely. They were so 


usiastic and 
Obviously having a lot of fun with it. You don't 


always find that when you go from set to set as 
à jobbing actor, and there's usually a hierarchy 
of egos you have to be careful of. Every set is its 
own community, and when you stumble in аз 
à new actor you find the rules are constantly 
changing. Some actors like that sense of variety 
but rm a creature of habit and Id much rather 
find myself somewhere where everyone's nice! 
The thing І really remember about Torchwood 

s the absence of that hierarchy 


Lalso re 


nber | was really pleased to sec 


Eve Myles again, because her episode of Doctor 


Who [The Unquiet Dead] was being filmed 
around the same time as І was doing The End 
Of The World, so we were at the same script 
readthrough. When we were reading 
they hadn't cast the voice for Cassandra, so 
they asked Eve to do it on the day, and she was 


fantastic. We all just had our mouths open at 


ny episode. 


ust how amazing she was. She made the 
character extremely funny and we were all in 
stitches. | think there were rumours at the time 
that Madonna was going to do the voice, and 

it was eventually done by Zoé Wanamaker, but 
Eve was just outstanding 


You had some scenes on the phone to Jack, which 
were presumably filmed when John Barrowman 
wasn't around. Is it hard to act without the other 
actor there? 

it's not the same, but television's like that. It's 
all in bits. So much of it feels so unnatural or 
bizarre. It wasn't as hard for me as in Doctor Who, 
where І was looking at something that's not there 
and it's all done on a green screen. It's all about 

an anything and learning how to 


trickery more ti 


fake it, as opposed to just being a brilliant actor. 
! really enjoyed watching my Doctor Who episode 
because | had no idea what it was going to look 

like! On set t 


this 


еу say, "It's going to look а bit like 
But no one can describe some of those 


things. It's a weird job in many ways. 


Were you able to enjoy it despite the weirdness? 
ОН yes, and 1 be 


they still have lots of fun with 
it — they're just that kind of crowd, They laugh in 
between the serious scenes, and then they ju: 


Switch into charac 


and hit just the right 


intensity. They're not laughing at what's happe: 


in the show in any way, but they're having fun 
while they're working, It was a lovely energy to be 
а part of and | found the same with Doctor Who 

Speaking of which, what's it like playing a tree? 
Bizarre! Its a very strange thing to turn up and 
get made into a creature every day. | filmed over 


two weeks and every morning ! had a call at the 


crack of dawn to begin the lengthy procedure 

of putting on the prosthetics. Removing it took 
a long time, too, and was quite painful because 
it had to be stripped away. They have this stuff 


that's like paint stripper, which they apply 


à brush, then use a hard spatula to remove 


everything. My skin was horrendous for about 


three months afterwards, but it was worth it for 


the street-cred І had with eight-year-olds! The 
day after it aired, І took my son to school and һ 
was lingering near me and waiting for a kiss, 


which he never normally does. That went on for 
à few weeks. The kids would say, 71 saw you 
Пу!" So | rock with eight-year-olds! 


What was it like working with the notoriously 
private Christopher Eccleston? 

не 
hearing that, but he was really down то earth 


> lovely! I'm sure people get bored of 


He's private without being in any way distant. It's 
almos 


if he's not playing the main character 


because he doesn't seem to have any ego at all 
Did you expect such a big reaction to the show? 
! really didn't! | didn't think people would be 


that interes! I liked the 


to be honest with you 


Aa Detective woman мі 
а or ће phone le Jack 


YASMIN BANNERMAN 


script and I thought 


as very good, but | just He's a big Doctor. Who fan now, but І had told him 


thought that kids today wouldn't be interested he couldn't watch that at the beginning, too. Не 
Doctor Who. | didn't tell anybody about it, but got upset when he went to the park and there wa: 
then my husband told one of the guests about a fo 0 had seen it! He said it 
when we were at a wedding. All these faces turned — wa: idn't really argue with that! 


round and said, "Yasmin's goi 


gto be in an 


episode of Doctor Who?" like it was the Holy Grai 


or something! ! was ag hen, when we were 


filming, there were so many people lingering 
around, trying to get a look in, it hit me how big 
it was going to be. The publicity was huge. Whe 


my husband saw me on the cover of The 


he was so shocked he was nearly sick! 
What are you working on at the moment? 
episode of с 


to take а bit of tim 


y - so more gore! It's bee 


r е off, but it was 


equally пісе to come back. 


Did you watch your Torchwood episode? 
Yes, and | was very impressed! | watched 


a couple of episodes before mine, and ! was 


prepared for how gruesome it was, so І told 


my son that he was not going to watch it 
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WRITTEN AND ILLUSTRATED ВУ PAUL GRIST 
COLOURING BY PHIL ELLIOTT 
LETTERING BY JOHN WORKMAN 


I'VE KEPT IT CON- 
тыне, FOR AS LONG 


NOI YOU'RE 


IMORE— 


I THOUGHT 


YOU STOPPED 
TWITCHING. 


WE'RE ALL 
PRISONERS, 
CAPTAIN. YOU, 

ме, YOUR 
FRIENDS: TOO. 


IT'S BEEN А LONG, LONG WAIT FOR TORCHWOOD: 
CHILDREN OF EARTH, BUT ONE OF THE THINGS THAT 
KEPT US GOING IN 2008 WAS THE EPIC RIFT WAR! 
COMIC STRIP, NOW AVAILABLE IN BOOK FORM! 
CARLY ROBERTS CAUGHT UP WITH ITS CREATORS. 


ince it began in 2006, Torchwood has crossed media boundaries, with the TV 
show spawning novels, radio plays, audiobooks, an interactive online adventure 
and a regular full-colour comic strip in the pages of this very magazine! Now 
Titan Books have published Rift War, a collection of last year's 10-part comic strip 
that saw the Hub taken out of time and space, dinosaurs in the Millennium 
Stadium, a giant baby in Cardiff Castle, the return of Gerald and Harriet from 
Torchwood 1918, and the arrival of a mysterious stranger called Vox! 
To celebrate the release of the book, we spoke to the celebrated writers and artists behind 


the epic adventure: Paul Grist, Simon Furman, lan Edginton and D'Israeli. Already well known 
within the world of comics, they soon established a reputation among Torchwood fans too, 
thanks to their distinctive art styles and bold, big-picture storytelling. Here, they talk 
about their experiences bringing the Torchwood team into line, starting with the 
man who made Tosh ride a pterodactyl: Paul Grist... 


If you like what you see here, we've also got five copies of the book 
to give away in one of two great competitions in this issue's Hub section. 
Turn to page 13 to find out more! 


PAUL GRIST». 


he instantly recognisable artwork of Paul Grist bookended the Rift War saga, 
introducing us to the Harrowkind and the villainous Vox, and then seeing them N N 
off at a stone circle, in a dustcart that was nearly a bus (see over the page). N 
Paul began his career at DC Thompson, illustrating comics for little girls, but N 
when he was on his own time he was creating and self-publishing his own comic-book stars: ћ 
crime-fighters Kane and Jack Staff, who have gone on to become cult favourites. We asked N 
him about Rift War and the rest of his career to date. /) 


Can you remember the first comic you ever read? 
No! Comic r ng ая rem 


When did you realise you wanted to work in comics? 


always my ambitic 


MELIA You had the responsibility of finishing the Rift War 
абе ol (apos Jd. Mie rit ls өжеі 


cp iig іа бе event arc. Was it your idea to reveal Vox as the bad guy? 


What's your creative process when 


з Torchwood story? 


Do you have a favourite Torchwood character to 


draw or write for 


There's a lot of running around Ca 
War. Are you familiar with the аге: 


just make it up as you draw it? or a writer — or simply a storyteller? 


Do you consider yourself to be more of an artist 
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| 


АШ CHANGE! 


Every issue of the Torchwood comic 
strip goes through various tweaks 
and touch-ups, but none was more 
last-minute than the substitution of 


а dustcart for a bus in the climactic 
conclusion of 
Rift War Part 
10! Artist and 
writer Paul Grist had already changed the colour of the bus 
from red to the green livery seen around Cardiff, but was 
then asked to add a whole new vehicle when it was realised 
that buses going through space portals just might play 
a pivotal role elsewhere in the Doctor Who universe 


Has computer technology changed how 


you work? 
When I'm a й 
comics, І 
to write а op th pec What's the best thing about working on the 
and but ' ‹ ед by technolog, Torchwood comic strip? 
w ur " ay, b What advice would you give to 
ally good ones! Torchwood v bit aspiring writers and artists? 


15 the story had to be approve 
з for Rift War! | v 
scripts, which | wou 

с and then onto the ВВС 


What are you 
working on now? 


Most of your early work was self-published. Is that 
a scary commitment for a cartoonist to make? 


‘Actually, self-publishing was something tha ach 
appealed to me for a long time. | wa If the Rift could send you > 
by [Canadian comics artist] Da anywhere in time, where 


Cerebus, and motivated by indifferent Uk would you go? 
publishers, sc Mt the с 


white crr 


DOESN'T 
COUNT, I BET YOU 
WERE THINKING 
ABOUT THEM... 


issues, and | foliowe p with t с р forwaı 


comic, Jack Staff, whict 


C'M HERE 
Y'DAFTHEAD, 


now tha 


WAS THINKING 
ABOUT... 


"HAVING READ DOCTOR WHO STRIPS 
SINCE І WAS A KID, BEING 
ар Do ABLE TO CONTRIBUTE 15 
7 s Ж. A REALLY BIG THRILL" 
KA 


= 
о с D Ti N 
1р \ тояснисо (D 
ER / Ñ Z = 


ГАМ EOGINTON 


an Edginton and D'Israeli (real name Matt A TE 
Brooker) have been working together on HOWEVER, THE RIFT IS A HAZARDOUS ENVIRONMENT. 
comics since 1990% God's Little Acre, with А ENDURE 
lan supplying the words and Matt providing, 


the pictures. Since then, they've supplied stories 
for Batman and Judge Dredd, as well as creating 
the popular War Of The Worlds semi-sequel, 
Scarlet Traces. For Rift War! they worked together 
on parts seven and eight, in which a starman 
called Omicron falls to Earth, while Vox watches 
Jeremy Kyle. "We spark off each other really well 
and we've got a similar sort of surreal, quirky 
sensibility,” says lan. 


When did you both realise that comics way the 
career for you? 
Matt: А 


Where do you find inspiration for your stories? 
lan: 


50 whose idea are things like Vox watching bear 
baiting on The Jeremy Kyle Show? 
lan: Matt Was it tough to work within the established 
N world of Torchwood, when you're used to working 
on your own creations? 
lan 


7 OREW JOHN ВАККОИ/МАМ 5 FRINGE 
WRONG THE FIRST TIME ANO HAD TO 


CORRECT 11 PAGES OF HAIRCUTS ON A 
КМАСКЕКЕО 010 LAPTOP IN GREECE.” 
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ач... AAA > oe 


An edy ий sat o (арап Jach, wth uncorreded Баси 


== WELL, ID SHOW HIM THE 


TOWN ALRIGHT, NO MISTAKE/ 


I THINK 
WE FOUND 
THE GIFT 
SHOP. 


JACK? IF 
жом CAN STILL 
IEAR ME, THESE 
а “паа 
GETTIN! 
STRANGER! 


МАСК, WE'RE 


HAVEN'T 
THE FAINTEST. 
IT'S ALL ALIEN 
HIEROGL ҮРНІС: 
ЭН, HANG ON - IT'S «e 
TRANSLATING 
ITSELF. 
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"SOME DAYS THE IDEAS POP OUT FULLY 


FORMED. OTHER TIMES IT $ LIKE 
HAVING TEETH PULLEO. CAFFEINE ANO 


SUGAR PLAY THEIR PART.” 


Have changes in technology affected the style of 
your work? 

Matt: “І can be a (с 
dramatic on the 

| 


just hit ‘undo’ and t ruined a page of 


artwork. | з a lot easier t fine 


оп the comput blow up the page 


а size that's comfortable for drawing small stuff. 
y first computer in 1997, there 
n comic 

е about 
Since then, Ive spent 


and very 


techniques worked 


a lot of time lear ard way, and I've 


оте 


als about it, so other 
people don't have to struggle like I did. They're 


оп my website now [www disraeli-demon.com] 


Don't you worry about giving away the tricks of 
your trade? 
Matt: "When | was starting out | received a lot of 


help and advice from 


d to be a ра! 


There are a few tricks of 


What reading matter would you recommend 
for readers who are new to comics but whose 
appetites have been whetted by Rift War? 

Май: " couldn't do better tha 


further work by Torchwood's own Paul Grist 


'archwood, then his ongoing series Jack Staff 


contains a similar mix of the 


trong characters, w 


е references. Beyond that, t 
pin-off BPRD is another tale o! 
ng paranormal menaces, and has a 


Hellboy 


government 


group b 
excellent cast of characters. Book Three: Plague 
Of Frogs is a good jumping-on point 

lan: 
novel section covering a fairly diverse range of 
titles. That's probably the best place to start 


30, most libraries have a good graphic 


also free and supports your local library, which 


о bad thing! 


What are you working on right now? 
Matt: “Um back ' in 2000АГ 


paranormal 


We're on serie 


Dredd 


and I'm part 


a publisher calle 


done The Hound Of The Baske It’s part of 


> adapt the entire Holmes 


If the Rift could send you anywhere in time, 
where would you go? 

lan: “Somewhere from the mid-1950s to the late 
1960: the clothes and music alone. Perhaps 
үт being a little bi 410 be 


ıt it seem 


a time when people genuinely felt that they could 
E 


Matt: А th 


we got away wit 


years in the future — to see И 


And what would be the worst thing that could 
come through the Rift? 
lan: "Margaret Thatcher in her 1980s prime, She'd 


elected 


version of the song Agadoo that 


on human buttocks 
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“If the food and the buildings are linked, who 
knows what will start decaying next." 

"Think how many aircraft fly over Cardiff in 
a day," added Gwen. "What if one of them suddenly 
gets advanced metal fatigue?” 

“Bugger the aircraft,” said lanto. "What if one of 
us suddenly ages like that apple or your sandwich?” 
He looked at Jack. “Of course, with you it probably 
wouldn't show.” 

“Hey, | might not die, but | can still age, yknow? 
| found a new wrinkle last year.” 

Gwen winced. "That's something | don't want to 
see, A little, wrinkly Captain Jack out on the pull like 
a horny prune." She glanced at lanto. "Shall we 
head out to the most recent building incident?" 

"The fishmonger's is closer," lanto said 

"Yeah, but І prefer the smell of brick dust to 
rotting cod." 

"Good point, well made," agreed lanto. 


he building was a warehouse in the docks on 

the other side of the Bay. Gwen remembered 

it from her police days, when it had been 

a popular venue for raves, and latterly 
a squat. Now it was just a pile of red dust and 
rusted iron, not even as tall as she was. There was 
a strange smell hanging in the air as Gwen and 
lanto arrived: dry and prickly in their throats. 

"| thought they built these places to last," she 
said, bending down to pick up a brick that had 
somehow retained its shape. As she ran her thumb 
along its edge, it crumbled into a fine powder 
that rained down onto her shoes. “This is freaky,” 
she said. 

"What's even freakier,” said lanto, gazing 
around, “із that the warehouses on either side are 
totally intact. They were all built around the same 
time, using the same materials." He thumped a fist 
into the wall of the next warehouse. "See?" He 
winced, and clutched his hand. "Very, very solid." 

Gwen pointed across the rubble and dust. 
"What's over there?" she asked. 

lanto followed her finger with his gaze. "The 
Hub," he said. “Roald Dahl Plass.” 

"Where Jack's apples went rotten, and where 
1 got ту sandwich. How about further on, as the 
crow flies?" 

lanto calculated. "The shopping centre where 
the florists lost all their roses!” he said eventually. 
“All three of them, in a line. What are the odds?" 

“More to the point,” said Gwen, “what are 
the odds that all the other unusual events are on 
the same line?" 

“But then why hasn't it affected everything?" 
lanto frowned. “The Millennium Centre is on 
that line, and so is the stadium beyond that. Not 
to mention severa! hundred people, no more 
shrivelled than when they woke up, as far as 
| know." 

Gwen looked deflated. “Oh,” she said. “I didn't 
think of that." 

"Unless..." mused lanto. "Unless there's some 
kind of standing wave effect, where the decay only 
occurs at the nodes in the wave. In which case, the 
events would be equally spaced along the line, and 
we could work out the wavelength by multiplying 
the distance!" 

"Brilliant!" said Gwen. “But how does that help?" 

lanto shrugged. “It would tell us where not to 
buy our groceries." 

A movement on the other side of the rubble 
caught Gwen's attention. It was a man dressed in 
motorcycle leathers and a scarf. In his right hand 
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he held a device that looked like а cross between 
a sink plunger and a Christmas decoration, made 
out of a smoothly moulded metal. Gwen thought 
she could see a row of small lights along it, some of 
them red, some green. 

^ she murmured, “There's someone 


over there." 

lanto looked. "He's carrying something that 
looks like it belongs іп our archives,” he said 
^Not to mention what he's wearing. Leathers in 
this heat?" 

"And no sign of any motorcycle," added Gwen. 
"He's not even got a helmet. Does it strike you that 
there's anything wrong with his skin?" 

lanto considered for a moment 
orange, but then so is Dale Winton." 

“It’s not just orange — it's an even tone all over, 
like makeup applied with a trowel." 

"You see girls like that in all the Cardiff 
nightclubs,” said lanto. 

"It's been a long time since that guy was allowed 
in a nightclub,” Gwen observed. “Look - he’s got 
grey hair.” 

“It looks more like a wig to me,” lanto said 
with certainty. 

"Who меагу а grey wig?" asked Gwen, "Surely 
if you wear a toupee you want to look younger, 
not older?" 

By now the bizarre figure was waving its equally 
strange device back and forth, scanning it across 
the brick dust and the remains of girders. Gwen 
could just about make out a humming noise, like 
a distant mosquito. 

"He's doing what we're doing," lanto said. "He's 
checking out what's happened; scanning for 
something. Some kind of power signature, perhaps. 
We need to follow him." 

Gwen was about to agree when the stranger's 
scanning device began to swing in their direction. 
"lanto!" she hissed. “Kiss me quick! 

Before he could react, Gwen grabbed the back 
of lanto's neck with one hand, and curled the other 
around his waist, pulling his lips down onto hers. 
The next few seconds were a blur of warmth and 
skin. When she released him, he sprang away like 
a startled rabbit. 

"What the hell was that for?" he squealed. 

“Үт trying to make us look like a normal 
couple, but the way you're blushing would alert spy 
satellites in orbit that something’s wrong!" 

"You just caught me by surprise,” he muttered 
straightening his tie. "Anyway, look: he's leaving." 

"Come on then, lover boy. Let's find out where's 
he's going.” 


“Its very 


he leather-clad man led Gwen and lanto 

along quiet roads and through deserted alleys 

оп a roundabout route through Cardiff. 

It occurred to Gwen that whoever he was, 
he was attempting to stay away from crowded areas 
of the city. It also occurred to her that he was 
walking strangely, with stiff legs and an odd rolling 
gait, as if his hips were somehow loose at the 
joints. He cradled the scanning device carefully in 
his arms. On a couple of occasions he stopped to 
take some more readings — once by a car that was 
a new model, but with blistered and peeling paint, 
then again beside a park where the grass was green 
and lush apart from а brown strip of blades that 
ran straight across to the far fence. Each time 
he stopped, Gwen and lanto did the same. But it 
didn't matter: the stranger seemed oblivious to 
their presence. 
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_Eventually, he approached a three-storey 
building in an anonymous area of offices, set 
apart from the others by a drab strip of grass. 
The building was clad in prefabricated sections 
of blue plastic sheeting, and the windows were 
shaded and dark. 

Gwen and lanto watched as the man walked 
up to the front door and typed in a code beside 
a small brass sign. The door beeped open, and he 
slipped inside. 

"Can you see what that sign says?" Gwen 
asked, squinting. 

"The Passmore Research Institute," lanto read 
slowly. "Ever heard of it?” 

"No," said Gwen. "But whatever they're 
researching, | think we want to know about it. Let's 
go back and brief Jack." She glanced at lanto. “Or, 
in your case, debrief him." 

“Um sure | don’t know what you mean,” he 
said, huffily. 


ack at the Hub, Gwen and lanto told Jack 

everything that had happened. "Research 

Institutes!” he sighed. “Don't they have to 

fill in some kind of paperwork to say they're 
not going to destroy the planet? You know, get 
à Kitemark or something?" He shook his head. 
"What do we know about this one?” 

lanto typed something into his computer 
terminal. “The Passmore Research Institute," he 
said as images and text flashed onto his screen. 
“According to their own website, they conduct 
research into energy efficiency, looking for new 
ways to produce power without fossil fuels or 
waste products.” 

The pictures and text changed as he typed. 
“Nothing suspicious about them listed anywhere 
else. Five or so researchers with 20-odd doctorates 
between them. The director is one jonathan 
Passmore. They always pay their taxes and VAT on 
time, no contracts with the military, no hint of 
alien overlords or plans for world domination.” He 
glanced apologetically at Captain Jack and Gwen. 
“But then, | suppose they wouldn't mention that 
‘on their website.” 

“Wouldn't it make life easier if they did? Jack 
said to nobody in particular. 

“One odd thing,” lanto said, frowning at the 
screen, “Their profits were fairly constant and 
healthy for a good few years, but they suddenly 
ramped up two years ago. They're making а bomb 
now." He turned to Gwen and jack again. 
“metaphorically, that is. | don't think they're 
actually making a bomb.” 

“So what changed?" asked Gwen 

“Apparently they stunned the market with 
a clutch of cutting-edge inventions to do with 
energy efficiency. People are talking about Nobel 
Prizes for some of the stuff they've patented.” 

“Okay,” Jack said decisively, “МІ head over to this 
Institute and see what they're up to. You two can 
have а go at analysing the samples you collected 
from the warehouse.” 

"Samples?" Gwen glanced across at lanto. “Did 
you collect any samples?" 

"Gathering forensic evidence?" lanto countered. 
=1 thought that was your job.” 

Jack looked pointedly at Gwen's shoes. She 
followed his gaze. The mgroon leather was 
covered in a fine reddish dust, Bà!f from the brick 
she had crumbled and half rust from the decaying 
girders. “І just assumed you were being covert,” 
Jack said dryly. 
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5 Jack walked up to the door of the Passmore 
Institute, he turned over in his mind all the 
possible lies, half-truths and évasions that 
he might-use in order to get into the 

building. He could pretend to be a journalist on 

а story, a Health and Safety expert conducting 

а snap inspection, or а rich investor who wanted to 

plug hundreds of millions of pounds into the 

Institute's coffers. He could, И pushed, say he was 

ап inventor who'd just come up with an idea for 

а perpetual motion machine he wanted the 

Institute to build for him. In fact, when а voice 

сате over the intercom asking what he wanted, he 

simply found himself saying. "Captain Jack 

Harkness. | want to see your director” There were 

times he just got bored of lying. 

For once, it worked. “Please come in,” the 
intercom said. 

The lobby of the building was sparse and white, 
with a logo hanging from the wall above a desk 
where the receptionist sat. There was a door to her 
left. The logo showed a huge brain with bolts of 
lightning radiating from it in all directions. Not 
particularly subtle, Jack thought, but then scientists 
rarely were. There was a strange smell in the 
air: mouldy and slightly rancid. Perhaps the air 
conditioning had failed. 

“Hi,” he said brightly to the receptionist. “Captain 
Jack Harkness. Do you ever worry that the logo 
behind you might suddenly fall and crush you?" 

"Apparently that's how they lost the previous 
receptionist," she said without interest. “Do you 
have an appointment?” 

"No, | was just passing and thought I'd pop in on 
the off-chance = 

“Сап 1 ask what you want to talk to Professor 
Passmore about?” 

"Confidential," he said 

"I'll see if he has а gap in his schedule." She 
checked her computer. "He's free at two o'clock 
on Wednesday, four o'clock on Friday and nine 
o'clock on alternate Thursdays. Mondays are 
chocka and Tuesdays are mostly set aside for 
follow-up meetings from Mondays." 

“I'm here now," said Jack patiently. 

"Let me check whether he'll see you." 

She picked up a handset and murmured 
something into it, then turned to Captain Jack 
with a smile. “He'll be down in a second." 

"Great." Jack flashed her a smile that had melted 
thousands of hearts in its time. "Do you mind if ask 
you something?" he ventured. “І don't mean to be 
personal, but there's a strange kind of smell in this 
place. 1 don't know if you guys do any biological 
research, but you might want to check that the 
fridges are all still working." 

The receptionist wrinkled her nose. “Oh, І know! 
Ive mentioned it to Professor Passmore a couple 
of times, but he hasn't done anything about it. If you 
ask me, there's а dead cat in the air conditioning 
or something.” 

Jack nodded sympathetically. "Yeah, you might 
want to get that looked at," he said 

While he waited, Jack let his gaze slide 
surreptitiously across the walls and the ceiling, 
looking for cameras or sensors which could pick up 
infra-red signatures or vibrations. If he had to break 
in at a later date, he wanted to know the best way 
10 go about it 

After а minute ог 50, the door beside the 
receptionist's desk was pushed open, and a brightly 
coloured figure emerged. Jack had expected 
someone in a suit ог а white coat, but Professor » 
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Passmore was wearing a vinyl tracksuit in bright 
b He looked more like a football 
His hair was thick and full 


e and yellow 
coach than a scientist. 
and his skin shone with good health, but Jack was 
pretty sure that both of them were artificial 
just looked too good to be true. He 
dark glasses, so Jack couldn't see his eyes. 

As Professor Passmore approached 
a strong whiff of clashing 
soap and some kind of air freshener. 
he could just make out another 


They 
was wearing 


Jack got 


ents: aftershave, 


deodorant. 


Beneath them. 


smell, darker and rancid like rotting meat He 
noticed the receptionist wince and turn away. 
Professor,” he said, hesitating only briefly 


betore sticking out his hand. 

‘Captain... Harkness, was it?" The professor's 
voice was quiet, but it caught in his throat, bubbling 
slightly. as if he had a bad cold. His handshake was 


limp and squishy. "Pleas 


come this way.” 
ack followed as Passmore led him along 
а corridor and into a bland conference room 
four chairs and a whiteboard 

ncomprehensible equations. 
Passmore gestured to a chair. 


with a table, 
covered with 
Please - take а seat 
Now, what can | до for you? 

Jack decided to go with a version of the truth. 


1 run an organisation which has а lot of computing 


lighting, heating and other power requirements, 
kinda worried about our carbon 
footprint. Can you help? 
the professor said. He was 
still standing. “Ме have developed a number of 
innovative energy technologies. We'd need to do 
and then we'd 
write a report detailing where we could help. 

As if but said 


he said. "I'm 


I'm sure we can, 


а full audit of your premises first 


Jack thought. How much do 
you charge?" instead. 

The initial consultation and audit are free, but 
after that the cost of installing out technologies is 
A strange gurgling underpinned the 
professor's words, but Jack couldn't quite pin down 


not cheap. 


what was causing 


however, that you will moi 


! guarantee. han 
make up that expenditure on the savings in your 
utility bills within three years, as well as knowing 
that you've done your bit to save the planet 
Okay,“ said Jack with another 
winning smile. “МІ get in touch to 
arrange a visit. In the meantime, could 
! get the guided tour? rd love to see what 
kind of stuff you have in the labs. 


The Professor shook his head. "I'm 
afraid not," he said. “Ме have a number 
of very delicate experiments under way, 


and | wouldn't want to disrupt our 


researchers. Also, we have 


various 
our other 


customers. | hope you understand. 


confidentiality agreements wit 


O токснноо0 


"Of course,” Jack nodded, inwardly annoyed. Не 
might just have 


Just out of inter 


з come back and break in after all 
we also have some property 
that we want to knock down, but І want to avoid 
Do you get involved in 


environmental pollution. 
that kind of thing?" 

Passmore's face was like a mask, and Jack 
couldn't make out any expression behind the dark 
glasses y. 
he said evenly. "Not ап area in which we have 
pertise 

Fruit preservation?" Jack ventured. "How about 
fish? Flowers? 

Passmore shook his head. "What line of business 
did you say you were in?* 

| didn’t.” Jack said. "Let's just say that I'm 
in insurance ^ He paused for a moment, then went 
on. "Professor 


That sounds more like heavy indu 


any 


I've got to ask — what's with the 
Outfit? Did І catch you after your lunchtime run, or 
is it dress-down Friday?” 

Passmore looked down at himself. His expression 
didn change. Jack was beginning to think that it 
couldn't. "Just an affectation,” he said. “I believe that 
when your body is comfortable then your mind has 
more opportunity to think.” He reached out a hand 
towards Jack. ^A pleasure meeting you," he said. 
“1 look forward to seeing your premises. 

МІ be in touch,” Jack promised as he took 
Passmore's hand. Two things bothered him as they 
shook. The first was the strange way that Passmore's 
fingers squished beneath his grasp, and the second 
was the way that, though Passmore's cuffs were 
elasticated so tight that they pressed into the flesh of 
his wrist, there appeared to be a brown fluid leaking 
out from beneath them 


rapped up in the duvet, with Rhys snoring 
beside her and the moon shining in the 
bedroom window, Gwen couldn't sleep. 
Her mind kept on going over what 

had happened — the rotting food, the 

out flowers, the 


dre collapsed 


buildings - and wondering 


whether any people had been caught up in the 


same effect, whatever it was. lanto had been right 


about the incidents occurring at regular nodes, and 


they were spaced apart by about а quarter of 
а mile each 
people being involved yet, but maybe someone 


4 alone in a Па 


There hadn't been any reports of 


who li 


was currently staring into 
а mirror, wondering why they were suddenly 60 


years older than they should be. 


As she dwelled on the possibilities, something 
went crush in the living room and her heart 


skipped a beat. Rhys shifted slightly, and muttered 


something incomprehensible before he started 
snoring again. Gwen slipped her hand beneath the 
pillow, her heart racing as her fingers closed 


around the hard metal of the automatic pistol she 
kept there. She slipped out from beneath the 
duvet and padded bare! 


pulse hammering and the T-shirt she was wearing 


oot towards the door, her 


Rhys's T-shirt — flapping around her thighs. The 


gun was cold. There was no noise from the living 
Y. Had she left 
? Had a cat slipped in? Or a bird? 
the 


тоот) as she moved into the corr 


he window ope 


The light from the moon cast a glow acro! 


living room. In its silvery light, Gwen saw a fig 


sitting in Rhys's favourite chair 
Jack?" she said, uncertainly. Who else would 
find his way into her flat at that time of night? 


But it wasn’t Jack. Silhouetted by the 
moonlight, the outline of the hair and ears was ай 
wrong. Gwen's left hand groped for the light 


switch. Her right hand pointed the gun straight at 
the figure's head. 

"Who the hell are you and how did you get in 
here?" she snapped. "Oh, and why? 
realising she'd left that bit out 

There was no reply. She flicked the light switch, 
Light flooded across the living room 

The figu 


he added, 


е sitting on the sofa was barely more 
than a skeleton, covered with a thin film of dry 
flesh and wearing motorcycle leathers, Through 
the open front of the leather jacket she could 
see the ribs beneath the skin, and behind 

the ribs she could see desiccated lumps 

that might have been organs, once 
a time. The bodys twig-like 


през were clutching the arms of the 


upon 


chair. The upholstery beneath it was 
stained with clotted blood and gore 
A wig with a centre parting was 
perched surrealistically on its skull 
and the blank sockets where its eyes 
had been watched Gwen unblinkingly. 
She was convinced it tried to lever itself 
into a standing position before it 
slumped back into the arms of the chair. 
TO BE CONTINUED NEXT ISSUE! 
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FROM HERE 


COULD HUMANS ONE DAY LIVE FOREVER? CAN A MAN REALLY COME BACK FROM 
THE DEAD LIKE CAPTAIN JACK? KATE LLOYD GOES BEYOND THE HUB (AND BEYOND 
THE GRAVE) TO SEEK THE TRUTH ABOUT IMMORTALITY IN SCIENCE AND CULTURE! 


“He can't die - ever!” 
(Gwen, They Keep Killing Suzie) 


ways Captain Jack Harkness has met his 
maker since he was brought back from 
the dead for the first time, in the 2006 

Doctor Who episode The Parting Of The Ways. 


tabbed. Shot. Electrocuted. Buried 
alive. Suffocated. Impaled. Blown up. 
Exterminated... Just a few of the many 


"Only in suffering do we recognise beauty." 
(Jack quotes Marcel Proust, Dead Man Walking) 


O токсниоо0 


ТЕТ 


LIVE LONG AND PROSPER .................... 


TURRITOPSIS 
NUTRICULA 

This jellyfish reverts 

to a sexually immature 
state after reaching 
adulthood, thereby 
escaping the usual 
death 
shortly after reproduction. This surprising 
rejuvenation is thought to be achieved 
through a cell development process known 
as transdifferentiation, and renders the 
Turritopsis potentially immortal 


fate of jellyfish 


be invited into the righteous World To Come 
(Olam На-Ва). Eastern religions such as Hinduism 
believe in reincarnation — literally “to beimade 
flesh again” — whereby а person's soul is reborn in 
a new form (pot necessarily human) after their 
body dies, Buddhists, meanwhile, put their faith 
in rebirth; whereby a person's soul begins a new 
cycle of existence in another human body. Not 
entirely dissimilar from the Time Lords' ability to 
regenerate in Doctor Who, rebirth differs from 
reincarnation in that the reborn consciousness is 
neither the same as nor different from what went 
before, but part of a continual process of change. 


HYDRA 

Not only are these tiny 
freshwater invertebrates 
seemingly immune to 
senescence (the more 
scientific term for aging), 
they are also capable 

- like Captain Jack — of 
substantial morphallaxis (tissue regeneration) 
after injury. Victorian scientists reported that 
when these tiny creatures were reduced to 
their constituent cells, they would eventually 
reform to make a Hydra again. 


Whatever the faith, such teachings can help 
believers to rationalise the deaths of loved ones 
(and their own eventual demise) as more than 
justa sudden end. In Torchwood, the bleak 
absence of anything after death as recalled by ` 
Suzie and Owen is starkly at odds with such 
beliefs, and that's what makes it so frightening. 
An existence 25 а walking corpse might suddenly 
seem much more palatable if we knew it was 
literally that or nothing... 


“The human race is weak. | can make you strong." 
(Lisa, Cyberwoman) 


BRISTLECONE PINES 

These trees can live 

for up to 5,000 years, 

far exceeding any 

other known species 

of complex organism 

Found exclusively in 

the United States, the 

Bristlecone's impressive lifespan is, surprisingly. 
credited in part to the harsh conditions in 
which it lives. Faced with cold temperatures, 


Es 


dry soils and very high winds, the Bristlecone 
has no choice but to grow very, very slowly 


Owever, neither eternal life in Heaven пог 
endless damnation as à zombie are what 
most of us think of when we speak of 
immortality, Instead we think of eternal 
youth and invulnerability or accelerated healing 
in the face of injury. Since biblical times, medical 
Science has moved on apace, and humanity 
is constantly finding new ways to stave off the 
ravages of time and disease, with faster and 


7 more permanent results. Some medical cases that 


would once have been written off as clinically 
dead сап now be revived, or at least kept stable in 
a state of coma. Modern anecdotal evidence 


BREAKTHROUGHS IN MEDICINE HAVE 
SEEN LIFE EXPECTANCY JUMP FROM 
18 IN THE BRONZE AGE TO 66 TODAY. 


O покснивор 


ше Dent despite having о hole in the hend. 
Costello come bock in They Keep Kiling Suze 


points to numerous examples of ‘miraculous’ 
resurrection, where the patient has ‘come back 
to life’ after being diagnosed as dead. So could 
Science, rather than faith, one day offer up the 
true secrets of immortality? 


“Life is all, Jack... l'd do anything to stay." 
(Suzie, They Keep Killing Suzie) 


rom a medica! point of view, the Key to 

holding back death 15 19 fully understand 

and control the elements that lead to it: 

namely illness, aging and trauma. Of these 
three, the first would appear то be the most 
straightforward, and the one where we have 
made the greatest advances. 

Breakthroughs in medicine, nutrition and 
sanitation have seen life expectancy jump from 
just 18-years old during the Bronze Age to today's 
world average of 66 (though this 15 much lower 
im some impoverished parts of the world, the 
average lifespan in Japan is пом an impressive 81) 
Surely, as our knowledge of genetics and disease 
prevention increases, this average can only 
continue to go Up? Researchers at the Institute For 


Molecular Manufacturing in California certainly 

| think so, and аге working оп the technology to 

| create nanorobots that will police the bloodstream 

against disease — battling cancer cells and other 

biological nasties at а molecular level. What's 

more, they predict that such breakthroughs may 

be as little as 10 years away: 

Yet even И science can hold back disease, it. 

may not be so easy to combat agíng. It might 

1 be possible to stay looking young these days, but. 

| Cosmetic treatments are exactly that, and do 

| nothing to halt the natural process of senescence. 
Aging expert Aubrey de Grey describes that 
process like this: "Aging is a collection of 

i * cumulative changes to the molecular and 

\ cellular structure of an adult organism, which 

result in’essential metabolic processes. Once 


+ 


That just leaves trauma. Even if we achieved 
biologica! immortality through the eradication 
of disease and aging. it's unlikely that we'd live 
more than a few hundred years, as our fragile 
human bodies would still be susceptible to death 
through accident and injury. But there could yet 
be а solution to this, 100. Some scientists foresee 
mind-to-computer uploads, whereby a person's 
memories and personality could exist indefinitely 
in a virtual environment (providing no one pulls 
the plug out), while cyborgology = the melding of 
human bodies with artificial enhancements = is 
already a reality in the form of prosthetic limbs, 
pacemakers and the like. 

50 immortality is not an impossibility, but 
the risk is that we'd be more like Cybermen than 
supermen. After all, without the constant threat 


Grab a slice of immortality! Tell us what topics 
you'd like to see covered in a future Beyond The 


they progress far enough, however, they of death, would we still have respect for life? 7 Hub feature. Email: torchwood@titanemail.com 
increasingly disrupt metabolism, resulting in 
pathology and death.” 

In other words, aging is a Vital process in DEATHLESS PROSE Achieving immortality in 
reaching maturity — but one that keeps on going ль print, film and television 


when we'd like it to stop. Unless we find a way 
to change that process, our own metabolism will 
eventually kill u$, Luckily, science is well and 
truly on the case, Tissue rejuvenation with stem 
cells, organ replacements, molecular repair and 


THE DEEP ONES 


In HP Lovecraft's Cth 


these hideous and amoral 


fish men reach adulthood before they stop aging. They can 


even cloning are just a few of the ways in which breed with human women to produce immortal and human 
doctors believe we will one day beat the aging. looking offspring, but at the age of 20 these hybrids also 
process. Until then, hopeful life extensionists can become inhuman fish people, and join their fellow 'Deep 


have their bodies eryogenicatly preserved after Ones: in the ocean, where they worship Cthulhu 
death, in the hope that they will be revived when. 
technology catches up with'thélr lust to live. ELVES 


In JRR Tolkien's The Lord Of The Rings, Elves age in three 


distinct stages, known as the "cycles of life". They remain 


unwearied by age, however, and can recover from wounds that 


would kill a Man. This makes the Elves potentially immortal 
barring extremely serious injury, and the potential for death 


from grief 


IMMORTALS 
in the Highlander зе 


ies of films, the unimaginatively titled 
Immortals are immune to aging and disease thanks to an 
energy called the Quickening, an only be killed by 


beh tered around the world and 


ading. Immortals are sca 
fight to become the last immortal left alive, gaining “ultimate 
power and knowledge" as their prize. 

STRULDBRUGS 

In Jonathan Swift's Gulliver's Travels, the Struldbrugs of 
Luggnagg do not die, but continue to age. From the age of 30 
they become increasingly dejected, and on reaching 80 they 
are declared legally de 


id, becoming increasingly frail and 
decrepit thereafter. They are recognisable by a red dot above 
one 


yebrow 


VAMPIRES 
In Bram Stoker's Dracula, the title character is hundreds of 
years old and drinks blood in order to rejuvenate himself. This 


depiction has become the template for the modern image of 
the eternally youthful vampire, and may have been partly 
nspired by the real-life Countess Bathory, who was widely 
believed to bathe in blood in order to preserve her youth 


WOWBAGGER 

In Douglas Adams’ Hitchhiker's Guide To The Galaxy series, 
Wowbagger "The Infinitely Prolonged" becomes immortal by қ 
accident after a run 
а pair of rubber bands and a liquid lunch. To keep himself 


n with an irrational particle accelerator. 


busy for eternity, he decides to insult every living being in 
the universe in alphabetical order. 


токсниооо Ф 


Captain Jack has taught his team many thin 


from how to subdue a Weevil to how to fight the 


ture. Yet, more than this, it's the Captain's 
rather flexible sexuality that his colleagues have 
really taken to heart - and we love them а! 
the more for it! 

From Gwen's brief but oh-so-memorable 
encounter with Carys in Day One (pictured), to 
Toshiko's tryst with a sexy lady alien in Greeks 
Bearing Gifts, the spirit of Jack has certainly 
rubbed off on his team. And let's not forget 
Owen's all-comers experimental night out in 
Everything Changes! 

Admittedly, Gwen was acting under the 
influence of an alien sex gas at the time (which, 
like all alien sex gases, was only after one thing 
— orgasmic energy), and Tosh and Owen were 
tempted by alien tech as much as anything, but 
still: where else are you going to see such 
unabashed celebration of human diversity on 
your average tellybox? Certainly not on 
Britain's Got Talent! (Okay, maybe on Britain's 
Got Talent.) 

Lastly, let's not forget lanto - the seemingly 
shy and retiring tea boy who learned to break 
out of his shell and into Jack's heart. While the 
fest of the gang might dip their toes in the water 
from time to time, lanto has slipped into a long, 
hot bath of flexuality - and in Children Of Earth 


he has never seemed happier! 


O токсниооо 
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Discover a world where boggarts, ghosts 
and witches thrive — but beware of the shadows 
where evil awaits. Dare you collect them all? 
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